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A NEW DEPARTURE. 


In compliance with popular demand, we have concluded 
to introduce a new and interesting feature in the GAZETTE, 
which cannot fail to meet with the hearty approval of our 
vast army of readers. The season of out-door sports is 
close at hand, and in conformity with the GAZETTE’s policy 
to keep abreast of the times, we shall be pleased to give 
place tu portraits of prominent athletes, professional or 
amateur; boating, base-ball, cricket clubs, and everything 
connected with out-door sports in the principal cities and 
towns will be cheerfully accorded a place inits columns. 
In compliance with this determination, we cordiaily invite 
captains of the’ various clubs to co-operate with us in making 
this new departure a success, by sending portraits of mem- 
bers composing their organizations. In ali cases it is im- 
portant that names and records should accompany each por- 
trait. Our correspondents will pleas interest themselves in 
this matter by procuring and forwarding to us the names 
and addresses of the variaus clubs in their town. All 
photographs and communications to be addressed, 

Spurting Editor, 
NATIONAL POLICE GAZETTE. 
183 William Street, New York. 














Answers to Correspondents. 


Photographs and Sketches mailed to this paper exclu- 
stvely, if made use of , will be liberally paid for. We also 
desire to obtain the name and address of each artist and 
photographer throughout the entire country. 

Bonvs, Branchville, 8. C.—Clipping received. 
itin this number. Thanks. 


Will find 


L. G. T., Oxford, 0.—Could not make use of sketch. 
Subject has become stale by this time. 


Cuier or Pouce, Vicksburg, Miss.—Photos arrived all 
right. Your kind offer is appreciated. Will bear you 
in mind should occasion arise in your city. 


T. B. D., Bellefontaine, 0.—Matter received too late for 
this number. Any good sketches of important events in 
your place, or photos will be acceptable, and paid for if 
used. 


W. F. 8., Mexico, Mo.—The photo sent had already been 
used in a previous number, about the time the deed was 
committed. Consequently was useless. If parties you 
name are of any account, send along their photos. 


Ansiz Smati, Westfield, Ind.—O’Leary is at present in 
San Francisco, walking a match with Weston for $5,000 a 
side. A letter addressed to this city will probably reach 
him, as he will return at once after completing his walk. 


Lizzir Busn, Minersville, Pa.—You will obtain the in- 
formation you desire by addressing a letter to the Chief 
of Police of the place where the affair occurred. He will, 
without doubt, cheerfully answer any question relative 
to party named. 


““SKINNED Onk.’’—Go to, you are an idiot. If you 
den’t want to be scorched, keep away from the fire. You 
are evidently of the kind that must get fleeced before 
learning sense, The GazettE is not published for noodles; 
take your grievances elsewhere. 


‘““U No,” Branchville, 8. C.—Had received clipping of 
affair, which was already in type, before your MS. 
arrived. Would like to have given you the preference, as 
your article was certainly a very graphic account. You 
will appreciate the situation. Thanks for kindly interest. 


T. M., Omaha, Neb.—It strikes us that you have been 
sufficiently vindicated by your local papers, without our 
service. Your case would interest nobody but yourself 
and a few others who already are well acquainted with 
the facts. If the matter was of general interest We would 
gladly oblige you. Not being so, must decline. 


R. & W., Evart, Mich.—We respectfully refer you to the 
Chicago Times. We obtained our information there, and 
further than that are not responsible. That paper printed, 
without dbubt, a true statement of facts, and we exercised 
our prerogative in copying their article into our columns. 
You merely assert that ‘'so and so’ is not the case. 


trary. 


SusscrisER, West Virginia.—We cannot find such a per- 
son as the ** Rev. Joseph T. Inman, Station D, New York,” 
of whom you desire information, and therefore conclude 
there must be something fraudulent connected with his 
pretensions. Don't have anything to do with ‘‘bogus” doc- 
tors who offer to send recipes and medicines free of 
charge, Congult a leading physician in your own town. 
We have already a correspondent in your place, and have 


no use for a secand. 


W. E. R., Concordia, Kan.—Lend us your ear for a 
moment. Bear in mind that the Gazerte’s motto is fair 
You have evidence of 


play, tirst, last and all the time. 
this in present number. Such bugaboos as libel suits, 
threats, etc., will avail but little. We have no likes or 
dislikes; our sole ambition is to furmi8&h our readers with 


the best paper in the country, and all who make them— 
@lves subjects of public interest must share and share 
alike in its columns, whatever their station. Your state 
ment is accorded-a place as cheerfully as your opponent's. 
You ask too much in regard to informant. Think it over 


If 
future developments prove you right, will be happy to 
give as wide publicity to the fact as we have to the con- 


DILKS AND THE BUCKINGHAM. 


A curious episode and one tbat conveys a note- 
worthy illustration of the remarkable logic of 
some of the city’s so-called guardians regarding 
matters affecting the moral health of the com- 
munity, occurred at the meeting of the Police 
Board last week. It appears that the mavagersof 
the Buckingham “ Palace,” notorious as the lead- 
ing resort for the upper classes of the demi-monde 
and their male admirers, and differing from the 
lower grade dance-houses which are permanently 
under the ban of authority only in presenting vice 
in @ more glittering aspect and in possessing 
greater capacity for public demoralization, had 
applied to the board for permission to hold a 
masked ball. The character of such an entertain- 
ment requires no great stretch of fancy to depict. 
The readers of the GAZETTE who were recently 
given an accurate picture of one of the Bucking- 
ham ‘fancy dress’’ balls, can doubtless under- 
stand what such a special occasion as that desired 
with the immense additional license of the mask 
would signify in such a place. The terms “ orgie”’ 
and “saturnalia ’’ would be feeble to describe the 
scenes of unbridled vice and unblushing shame 
that would be anticipated as the attraction of the 
occasion by every visitor, and would be undoubt- 
edly realized to the fullest extent. 

Yet, no less prominent police official than In- 
spector Dilks, had the effrontery to come forward 
publicly in the meeting of the board and advo- 
cate the extension of legal protection to a project 
which he knew full well would be of exactly such 
a character as we have indicated. The Inspector’s 
argument, if such it can be called, in behalf of 
thus specially favoring the ‘‘boss’’ dance-house 
was that, althouga the females who would take | 
part in its riotous and indecent hilarity would be 
abandoned women, in other words professional 
courtesans plying their vocation, he was confident 
that the law would be fully observed. It will thus 
be seen that the Inspector, in his eagerness to 
have this extraordinary privilege extended to the 
Buckingham, was ready to give, virtually, a semi- 
official guarantee for the lawful conduct of the 
heterogeneous mass of lawless elements the occa- 
sion was sure to collect. 

Had he been born on the banks of the Liffey we 
should be inclined to regard his fervent declara- 
tion of faith in the law-abiding sentiment of a 
gathering of avowed law-breakers as an indication 
of a natural tendency to the mixed rhetoric known 
asa ‘bull.’ As it is there issome difficulty in re- 
conciling his confidence in the decorous intentions 
of a masked ball of acknowledged harlots on their 
favorite hunting ground, attended by their pimps, 
decoys, whippers-in and intended victims, with 
any recognized ideas of official dealings on the 
straightforward plan. Perhaps Inspector Dilks 
may deign to enlighten the public on the grounds 
of his phenomenal belief that this proposed pros- 
titutes’ revel at the Buckingham, which, thanks 
to the recent exposure in the GAZETTE, the com- 
missioners refused to sanction, in accordance with 
the logical proposition that “an ounce of preven- 
tion is worth a pound of cure,’’ would prove such 
an extraordinary exception to the natural order 
of things. 





— — — 


HOLY BLACKMAILING. 


Mr. D. J. Whitney, agent of the Society for the 
Prevention of Crime, is as anxious as Dogberry to 
be written down an ass. Not long since he exult- 
antly announced to the reporters that he held a 
black list which, he gave them to understand, con- 
tained the names of the majority of the men inthis 
city, young and old, of sufficient social standing to 
be worth recording, who were in the babit of visit- 
ing gambling saloons, houses of ill-fame and other 
places of questionable resort. This list, it was 
stated, was to be used in some way to enhance the 
objects of the society, which, it was darkly hinted, 
were to be such as to make the detected sinners 
squirm in a lively fashion and to cause them to 
wish they aad joined Mr. Whitney’s society before 
they had ever strayed from the paths laid down in 
the topographical charts of Messrs. ————— Com- 
stock and Company. 

Mr. Whitney’s boastful announcement of his 
possession of this so-called black list, however, had 
a somewhat contrary effect upon the public mind 
from what he evidently anticipated. Instead of 
gaining him credit for Christian smartness and 
pious zealin the cause of morality it aroused a 
storm of indignation against the insolent, self- 
constituted inquisitor and unauthorized spy upon 
the private actions of his fellow citizens, such as 
bid fair for a time to bury both the society and its 
dapper agent. Alarmed at the tempest he had 
raised, Mr. Inquisitor Whitney endeavored to allay 
it by a square back-down on his loftily assumed 
position and by a direct denial of any such inten- 
tions as his words conveyed, on the curious ground 








gullibility of reporters, just to see how much of 
that sort of “taffy’’ they could swallow. Now 
reporters are scarcely a promising class for this 
kind of experiments, and the general impression 
was that Mr. Whitney’s story was altogether of too 
gauzy a maierial to wash, 

Nevertheless it 


was believed that the fright he 





and decideYor yourself. 


that he had only been experimenting with the 


indignation against his most distastefully un- 
American methods for the promotion of virtue 
would have a wholecome effect upon him and upon 
the society so far as it might be in sympathy with 
such methods. Recently, however, he has been 
making another asinine display of himself in a 


second series of newspaper interviews, wherein he 
has been attempting to reconcile his former boasts 


with his later denials in a way that shows that the 
old leaven of Pharisaical intolerance is still at work 
in his narrow brain, and strongly demonstrates 
the necessity for the carrying out of Doctor Hayes’ 
proposed investigation of this odious system of 
pious blackmail, in the state legislature, with a 
view to a proper curbing of such insolent assum p- 
tion of inquisitorial rights and tyrannical powers. 


‘‘SHAKE-UP” IN THE FORCE. 


The sensation of the season in police circles is 
the action of the Police Commissioners in remov- 
ing Captain Murphy from the Twenty-first Pre- 
cinct to the Thirty-first, Captain Ryan taking his 
Place, Captain Brogan from the Fourteenth to the 
Fifteenth and Captain Kealy from the head of the 
detective force to the command of the Fourteenth 
precinct, Captain Byrnes being ordered to take 
the position which, in the universal estimation of 
the public, has been ably and faithfully filled by 
Captain Kealy. 

The GAZETTE recently published an article 
in this place fittingly exposing the shortcomings 
of our detective service ina manner which, with 
several previously published articles to the same 
effect, bas, we have sufficient reason to believe, 
had nota little to do with this sudden discovery 
by the Commissioners of the ridiculous inefficien- 
cy of the detective force of this city. Neither in 
what we have said on this subject, however, norin 
Commissioner Nichols’ statement that “ the Cen- 
tral Office has for some time past been a source of 
ridicule to the department,”’ is there anything re- 
flecting on Captain Kealy. It is a well-known 
fact that his hands have been tied in the execution 
of measures of reform which he wished to inaug- 
urate, and itisa matter of pride to his friends 
that, whatever may have been the personal ani- 
mus, if any existed in this transfer, he received 
the undisputed endorsement of the Commission- 
ers as a ‘hardworking man and a good and 
faithful officer,’”’ as well as the acknowledgement 
that the Commissioners alone were responsible 








com plained of. 


confidence. 


AN IMPENDING LABOR CRISIS. 








augmenting the receipts of the former. 


unequal conditions. 


these demands. 


principles which underlie our national fabric. 


ing millions. 


cable European radicals dream of, 


things, 





received in the 


unanticipated outburst of public 


selves. 





for the ‘“‘number of worthless fellows ’’ who sur- 
rounded him and occasioned the inefficiency 


To the new field of duty to which Captain Kealy 
has been assigned he goes without an aspersion 
against him as an officer ora suspicion against 
him as a man, not as one who has been deposed 
but as one signally victorious where so many have 
fallen, to find therein excellent opportunity to 
still further merit the good opinion of his supe- 
riors and the public in attacking the fruitful 
abuses which have been so sadly neglected by his 
predecessor. That he will speedily remedy these 
shortcomings of the latter which be finds as his 
only heritage in his new post’and reap new 
honors for himself in faithful service to the com- 
munity, our knowledge of the man gives us every 


From all parts of the country comes a cry of dis- 
satisfaction on the part of the laborivg classes 
against their employers and the old struggle of 
labor against capital is revived in its fullest force. 
The ground of complaint is that the revival of 
business and the upward tendency of prices have 
redounded to the advantage of the capitalists only, 
while this advance, operating under present con- 
ditions solely to enhance the cost of living without 
a corresponding increase of the means of the 
working classes, grinds them down lower, though 
Under 
these circumstances it is hardly to be expected 
that, in a country like ours, the many, whose toil 
contributes to such a disproportionate advance- 
ment of the few, should remain docile under such 


Nor does there seem really anything inconsist- 
ent with our republican ideas of square justice in 
This, itis to be remembered, is 
a land of liberty and equality, where all men have 
an equal rank before the law, and the position of 
those who assume that the classes who contribute 
the essential element of labor are something 
better than mere serfsya little higher species of 
beasts of labor, and are entitled to more considera- 
tion from those who contribute capital alone and 
share nothing of the heat and burden of the day 
with the great mass of humanity who are included 
in the working classes, cannot be successfully as- 
sailed withou’, doing violence to the cardinal 


The signs of the times are pregnant with indica 
tions of a coming revolution in behalf of the toil- 


Whether this revolution will result 
in a tangible victory, utter defeat or in the invoca- 
tion of a condition of anarchy such as impracti- 
in which the 
ultimiate result must be, in the natural order of 
an increase of their burdens, depends 
upon the action of the working people them- 


The country will tolerate no repetition of the 
labor emeute of ‘77, and if the strikers of ’80 are 
wise they will put down with a strong hand any 
tendency to such communistic conspiracies that 
have no proper field on American soil. The 
American workingman has ample opportunity for 
redress in a legitimate way against the tyranny of 
capital, in combinations which gain additional 
weight by observing a due respect for law and 
order, and still more by the wielding of a weapon 
which is not inthe hands of his fire-breathing 
European brother—the ballot, for the exercise of 
which the present is so opportune a season that 
if he fails to avall himself of it he will have but 
his own stupidity to blame fora failure to secure 
every legitimate point that the most ultra com. 
munist can justly demand. 


ae 
oes 


LOGANSPORT LIMBO. 


Regarding our country jails, asa general rule 
the prisoners therein have scarcely just cause tor 
complaint of being too closely confined, >ut that 
in Logansport, Indiana, is certainly entitled to the 
first place in this respect. In that model institu- 
tion one Andrew Moynihan had been detained for 
the murder of John Raymond Jackson, of Brooklyn, 
N. Y., in September last. On Saturday night, how- 
ever, it occurred to Mr. Moynihan to try the doors 
which intervened between him and liberty, which 
was either a brilliant thought or the result of close 
observation of the habits of jailers in that region. 
Individuals accustomed to jails in this part of the 
country would not have entertained such an idea, 
but would have probably expended much valu- 
able time and possibly fruitless energy in sawing 
through bars, bolts and things in a similar aspira- 
tion for freedom. 

But Mr. Moynihan knew a trick worth two or 
three of that. He simply opened the four succes- 
sive doors—all of which he found unlocked—which 
separated him from the open air, carefully closing 
each one as he passed through wi 'h a polite con- 
sideration which might be fitly commended to the 
mass of mankind outside of prison walls, and then 
serenely made himself scarce in that vicinity, not 
even a reward of five hundred dollars for the pro- 
duction of his body or any reasonable portion 
thereof, without regard to its condition, having as 
yet availed to secure that end. Meanwhile the 
parties in charge of the jail are wordering how 
they could have forgotten to lock all four of the 
doors, and those at this distance are equally 
curious to know under what sort of restraint ordi- 
nary criminals are held in Logansport’s so-called 


jail, if a murderer can walk out of it on such easy 
terms. 
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A Double Tragedy. 





PITTsTon, Pa., March 4.—One of the most distress- 
ing accidents thai was ever recorded for this borough 
occusred to-night, about 8 o’clock, when a little son 
of Joseph P. Schooley, a prominent citizen, was shot 
through the body at the hands of an assassin, who at 
this time is being diligently searched for. This 
tragic affair took place in the outskirts of the bor- 
ough, at a place where law and order are little ob- 
served, and how the victim wandered into the locality 
at such a time cannot be ascertained. Persons who 
have just been to the scene of the occurrence learn 
that young Schooley, while passing through a lot, 
was fired upon by a burly-looking fellow, and the 
bullet from the weapon entered his body just below 
the shoulder. Dr. Gibbons was called, but could not 
locate the ball, and expressed himself that the boy 
could not live. He was carried to his home, and 
when being brought into the house his mother, upon 
looking at her boy, who was insensible at the time, 
was seized with an apoplectic fit and dropped dead. 
The second calamity caused the wildest excitement 
and when the particulars became known the people 
flocked to the house and in a short time the streets 
in the vicinity were impassable. Ex-Burgess School- 
ey was absent in Lancaster and was telegraphed for, 
as was the daughter, Mrs. A. M. Bryden, who resides 
in Wilkesbarre. It is supposed that young Schooley 
was enticed into the neighborhood by other boys, 
for what purpose it cannot be ascertained. 


> 


~~ 
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A Rambling Benedict. 








(With Portrait. } 

SULLIVAN, Ind., March 8.—A Jew. months ago a fel- 
low, calling himself E. G. North, settled in this place 
as a photographer. Shortly after his arrival he be- 
came acquainted with a young lady by the name of 
Casby, and after a short courtship married her. Be- 
fore the honeymoon was over he skipped out, taking 
with him her gold watch. He was arrested in Ed- 
wardville. When caught he had alicense in his 
pocket to marry a young lady of that place. It was 
further discovered that he had still another wife 
living at Brookeville, his father-in-law ot the latter 
place having identified him. He was brought back 
here, and is now in jail, from whence he will proba- 
bly be taken for a prolonged residence in the Jeffer- 
sonville prison. 
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Favorites of the Footlights. 








{With Portrant. 

Miss Minnie Lawton (formerly of the Lawton siste!= 
Minnie and Ella—the latter recently deceased) La 
been before the public about five years. During thst 
time she has won fame as a song-and-dance artiste. He: 
popularity is well established wherever she 
peared. 


has a} 





Sbe is at present traveling, her servic: 
always being in demand where talent is appreciated 







Mark. 20, 1880 


THE 


NATIONAL POLICE 


GAZETTE: NEW YORK. 


a — 


3 








IIL 


The Serio-Comic Sequel to an Elderly 
Mashet’s Street Romance Which 
Illustrates the Adage, 


OLD FOOLS THE WORST. 
Pretty Mrs. Corson’s Ingenious Strata- 
gem to Shelter Her Lover From a 
Threatened Matrimonial 
Hurricane. 


HOW THE OAT WAS LET OUT. 





[Subject of Illustration. | 
[Special Correspondence of Poricx GazertTE. | 

A case is shortly to be brought before the divorce 
courts of Chicago, concerning which gossip is already 
on the tip-toe of expectation, consequent upon certain 
{acts relating thereto that have prematurely acquired 
limited publicity in a restricted social circle. In ad 
vance of this coming society sensation of this lively 
town, which has thus cast its shadow before the ap- 
proaching event, and which bids fair to provide the 
scandal-mongers with a rich morrel, your correspond- 
ent has been enabled to furnish us with the details of 
a lively episode of the drama now in process of prepa- 
ration for a public rehearsal, which is for the first 
time presented to the public through the medium of 
this article and the spirited illustration of the novel 
scene in question given by your artist on the first page 
of this issue. 

To fitly review the case in a manner that shall ren- 
der it thoroughly intelligible to your readers,we must 
go back some three years, when, am ng the pupils of 
Madame Bonin, then, as now, a fashionable instruc- 
tress of the female scions of Chicago’s best families, in 
Hyde Park—a pretty suburb of the city— was a Miss 
Ettie Heulings, a fresh, rosy, vivacious blonde of six- 
teen. Miss Ettie was tall and well developed for her 
years, with a form so exquisitely full and rounded 
that she might readily have been credited with several 
more summers than had passed over her fair head, and 
which gave promise of an early ripeming into those 
liberal and luxuriant outlines that indicate the fullest 
blooming of a rich endowment of physical woman- 
hood, such as rarely fails to play havoc with suscep- 
tible masculine nature when brought under the mag- 
netic influence of its sensucus attractions. Miss Ettie 
was further gifted with a wealth of golden hair of the 
shade so lovingly dwelt upon by Rubens and the other 
old masters; a pair of liquid blue eves, shaded by long 
lashes, which she knew well how to make tender and 
coquettish, bewildering and enticing, by turns, and 
ravishing always; and atove all,as the French say, 
was by nature and intuition, barring any instructive 
hints she may have received under Madame Bonin’s 
tuition in feminine arts, 

A FINISHED AND PERFECT COQUETTE. 

It was in the last year of her tutelage at the Hyde 
Park seminary that Miss Heulings attracted the 
attention of a wealthy grain speculator, a Mr. Corson» 
of the firm of Corson and Davidson, general shippers 
of grain and produce, largely known in the city. She 
had met him frequently on her way to school, in the 
strect cars or on the street, and, long before she was 
more than indifferently aware of having attracted a 
more than passing notice from the grave and, in her 
eyes—although he had barely passed his forty-fifth 
year—elderly man of business, he had fallen madly in 
love with her with the earnestness of a man whose 
sotter feelings, having been blocked up by sterner 
cares through the natural period of their develop- 
ment, break forth all the more fiercely when once 
given headway. 

Well, the staid man of b siness finally attracted the 
attention of the capricious young beauty, and the air 
“fromance attendant upon their clandestine acquaint- 
ance gave him a hold upon her favor which he would 
scarcely have obtained had she met him in the ordi- 
hary routine of society. He finally obtained a regular 
‘introduction to her at her home through mutual 
triends, and his position and wealth speedily found 
him favor in the sight of her ambitious parents in 
furtherance of his early avowed suit for the hand of 
their daughter. Ambitious to make a brilliant match 
ior her, he had little difficulty in that direction, and 
the liberality of his presents with the brilliant social 
position he offered her had its effect upon the girl, 
“40, despite her coquettishness, was by nature 

“orldly-wise and keenly alive to the advantages of a 
“-althy union. Despite the fact of a sentimental 
‘ction for a handsome but superficial young fellow 

‘ her own set, she did not allow this consideration to 
stand in the way, and in course of time, after a bril- 

‘ut wedding at the parental residence and a pro- 
ted tour through the East, which took ‘in all the 





‘ll resorts of the Atlantic seaboard in the summer | 


“00, she was 
DULY INSTALLED AS MISTRESS 


eof the most stylish residences on Dearborn 
eet. 


time 
monotony of her gilded cage. 
real sentiment in her marriage, and after the 
rclty wore off she began to feelthe incongruous- 
! her union and to long for more congenial 


and the extended license enjoyed by her 
> Tnarried friends of her own type. There was 
“4 incemmon between her husband and her- 
H+ was absorbed all day long with his business 


passed and the young wife be-an to tire of | 
There had been | 


in a pitiable plight. ! 
inquire into the cause of the trouble, but then and | 


vivacious woman like herself. Gradually she en- 
tered the circle of gay young women who, like her- 
self, floated upon the surface of the social world in 
proper form, but secretly longed to explore its 
depths. 

At last, at a free and easy gathering at the house of 
one of her new-made friends, a gay young widow, 
she met her former lover, aswell but prospectless 
mercantile clerk, and under the influence of the 
gaiety of the hour and the stimulation of champagne 
she renewed an acquaintance with him that ere long 
ripened into an illicit intimacy. 

Grown bolder by their immunity, with the fatuity 
of unlawful lovers, they gradually extended their 
assignations to her own house. So flagrant became 
their violations of the proprieties that rumors to 
that effect finally teached the husband’s ears through 
the medium of some one of morte of those disinter- 
ested friends who are never found wanting on such 
occasions. Corson was at first ‘loth to give heed to 
the anonymous rumors that were forced upon him, 
being freighted with that confidence that seems a 
peculiar endowment of doting elderly men who 
marry pretty and fascinating young women. 

Finally, when he could no longer remain indiffer 
ent to the rumors, he resolved to put it to the test, 
having already, let it be remembered, had his 
attention called to his former rival, heretofore 
alluded to, as the ; 

PROBABLE DESTROYER OF HIS HAPPINESS. 
He therefore gave out on a certain occasion that he 
should be absent for a fortnight on a business trip 
and took an affectionate leave of his young partner. 

Somewhere about midnight on that same night, the 
latter might have been discerned attired in-a charm” 
ing dishabille of foamy nightdress, holding an ani- 
mated and apparently mutually amorous discourse 
with the handsome young gallant aforesaid, over a 
bottle of Roederer in her luxuriantly furnished bed- 
chamber. All went merry as a marriage bell until a 
knock upon the door and a hurried exclamation of 
madame’s faithful French maid changed the pleasing 
current of their thoughts to sudden consternation. 
‘For heaven’s sake, madame,” exclaimed the maid 
without, ‘‘ It ees ze master; he come right up—save 
yourself.”” One moment of utter bewilderment and 
then woman’s wit comes to the rescue. ‘‘ That basket 
of clothes yonder—into it at once, Charley, for God’s 
sake.’”’ Instantly Charley springs into a huge ham- 
per filled with soiled linen standing in one corner 
awaiting the arrival of the laundress, pulls the soiled 
duds about and has barely disguised himself, when 
in rushes the master with blood in his eye and a gcn- 
erally maniacal air. ‘‘ Ah, my dear, why this haste; 
why are you so flurried; what is the meaving of this 
sudden return?’’ utters his spouse with masterly 
self-comm.nd. ‘I thought—well I was not well—what 
is the meaning of these glasses ? 

‘*WHO HAVE YOU ENTERTAINED?”’ 
stammeringly interrogates the nervous host. ‘Oh 
that,”’ rejoins with perfect composure his smiling 
better half. ‘‘ my friend Mrs. Haddon has just been 
here and we had a glass of wine together.”” The late 
Othello was beginning to feel rather sheepish and to 
acknowledge himself sold since he had already given 
an incidental survey under the bed and in the closets 
and no possible hiding place remained unsearched to 
give color to his suspicions, when two damsels of 
comely appearance but plainly attired entered the 
room, and after a courtesy in recognition of the pres- 
ence of their betters, repaired to the receptacle of 
soiled linen and prepared to carry it away according 
to their weekly habit. In the excitement of the mo- 
ment madame has not an opportunity to arrest their 
movements. They attempt to raise the basket but, 
in place of their usual light load they find it freighted 
down as if nailed to the floor. Another effort to raise 
it and the basket is capsized, and from out the muss 
of crumpled linen, rolls the debonair form of the sus- 
pected rival, even at the feet of his mistress and her 
injured partner. After this episode explanations were 
useless save such as may be potent before the grave 
and reverend seigniors who may be delegated to sit in 
judgment in the divorce court, of whose views the 
readers of the GAZETTE will b* duly advised here- 
after. VIATOR. 


CHIcaAGo, Il. 
— — — 


A New Weanon For Feminine Warfare. 





{Subject of Illustration. } 

A remarkable incident, and one whose serious char- 
acter was partially offset by its ludicrousness, 
occurred about six o’clock the other morning in the 
kitchen of a mansion on Penn avenue, beyond Point 
Breeze, in the East End, Pittsburg. At that time the 
cook was busily manipulating the stirring paddle in 
a huge pot of mush, which was seething and bub- 
bling on the stove. The chambermaid was present, 
aud while the mush was being worked np in the 
proper style, the two fell into a warm discussion. 
Presently the ‘argument was changed to a quarrel, 
and the females entered into the dispute with yreat 
relish. Something was said disparagingly of the 
cook soon after, and in a fit of supreme auger she re- 
taliated upon the chambermaid who made the remark 
by landing a ladle full of the hot mush directly into 
the offending female’s face. Thus the fight began. 
Five minutes later the owner of the mansion, aroused 
from his slumbers by the noise, rushed into the 
kitchen, and was literally astounded by the scene 
that met his view. Soft masses of mush were flying 
in all directions. The ceiling, walls, carpet and va- 
rious articles in the apartment were copiously orna- 
mented with big chunks of the smoking compound, 
and the irate domestics, with their hands madly 
mixed up in each other’s hair, were plentifully be- 
spattered with it. The battle bad been a hot one in 
more senses than one, and after awhile when the 
combatants had been separated it was found that 
each of them had been burned more or less by the 
hot mixture. 
their hair and garments, and on the whole they wcre 


there discharged both of the females from his 


~' @t Dight was but poor company for a young and | employ. 


Smoking lumps of the stuff clung to | 


The proprietor did not stop to | 
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Speedy Justice Meted Out to a Villain. 
A Ballot for Life or Death—The Latter 
Wins, and Claims His Own. 


BRANCHVILLE, S. C., March 5.—As you have been 
already advised, an outrageous assault was perpetra- 
ted upon Mrs. Byrd, six miles from George’s, on 
Saturday morning, by a one-armed negro. From the 
description it was believed to be the same man who 
committed a brutal assault and robbery on an old 
lady, also named Byrd, a mile and a half from this 
place, on the 4th of February, and who has been 
prowling about this section, keeping the women, both 
white and colored, in constant terror. His evil repu- 
tation extended through this section of country for 
twenty miles in Colleton and Orangeburg, and the 
fear of him was widespread. He pursued two colored 
women only last week. 

On Saturday aregular hunt was organized—the en- 
tire male population participating. Every road was 
picketed and the roads thoroughly searched. At 4 
o’clock yesterday (Sunday) morning he was captured 
in the road, three miles from the scene of the previous 
day’s outrage. and taken to Byrd’s house, where he 
was identified by Mrs. Byrd, and confessed. Some 
seventy men were present, and a vote was taken as to 
the disposition of the prisoner. The colored men 
were in the majority, and they voted solidly, with 
two exceptions, to 

LET THE LAW TAKE ITS COURSE. 

In obedience to this decision the man, who gave the 
name of Louis Kinder, having been variously known 
as Moses, Fulton, Gaillard and Skinner, was taken to 
George’s and turned over to Trial Justice Reid, who 
placed him in the town guard-house, under a strong 
guard. An unsuccessful effort was made during the 
night to take him out, the attacking party being 
repulsed. 

The prisoner was sent to Walterboro this morning 
in charge of two special constables, with a commit- 
ment issued on the affidavit of Mrs? Byrd. 
mile and a half from George’s he was met by a party 
of seven or eight men who forcibly took Kinder from 
the officers and rode off towards Walterboro. This 
party was said to consist largely of the relatives of 
the Byrds. The constables returned to George’s and 
reported, and a posse was sent in pursuit. From a 
hint received there I took the Branchville road, and 
after fourteen miles hard riding overtook the party 
three miles from here. They had the negro chained 
by the neck, walking behind a buggy, which was 
driven slowly, and they allowed him to ride occasion- 
ally. The party was composed of five men in two 
buggies, and two or three on horseback. The prisoner 
was taken to a secluded spot in the woods and kept 
until night, a number of men coming here and idling 
about. Kinder had stated that the assault and rob- 
bery on Mrs. Byrd a month ago was done by his part- 
ner, Isaac Jenkins, living near Williston, and the 
party sent after him. 

About 9 o’clock to-night Kinder was brought in 
quietly and contronted with Mrs. Byrd, who recog- 
nized him as her assailant. He still 

DENIED THIS CRIME, 

however. It had been intended to bring Jenkins from 
Williston and confront him with Kinder, but a tele- 
gram was received here stating that the search for 
him was unsuccessful. Kinder them was taken by a 
dark and circuitous route through the woods to a 
lonely spot a mile and a quarter from here, near an 
old cemetery, and on the very spot where a man was 
hung fifty years ago. A crowd numbering over 100 
gathered in the darkness, guided to the scene by the 
campfires. 

A stout rope with a noose was thrown over a conve- 
nient limb and a buggy drawn under, on the seat of 
which Kinder stood bound, his one arm being strapped 
to his side. He was given ten minutes, during which 
he prayed fast and fervently ina muttering tone. His 
answers to interrogations were respectful, but made 
in a firm voice, although he trembled violently. 
From his confession it appears that he was a native 
of Greenville, but had been living about Kingstree 
for a number of years, and for some months had been, 
continually prowling about the country at night 
sleeping in the woods by day and existing solely by 
theft, disposing of the proceeds of his robberies at 
various places. 

He acknowleged the commission of an outrage on a 
colored woman in Newberry six years ago, the killing 
of a colored girl near Kingston last April, although he 
insisted that this was accidental; four burglaries and 
innumerable thefts and robberies. At the last moment 
he acknowledged that he had assaulted the elder Mrs. 
Byrd, having denied it previously, but claimed that 
Jenkins participated in that crime. He said he 
thought that he deserved death, and hoped that 
he had 

MADE HIS PEACE WITH GOD. 

At asignal four men seized the shafts of the buggy 
and drew it from under him, giving a drop of two or 
three feet, which seemcd to break his neck instantly. 
He hardly struggled at all. As well as could be seen 
in the darkness he was swung off at half past 10, and 
after he had been hanging twenty mirtiutes the crowd 
dispersed, leaving the body suspended, after firing a 
volley into it from their pistols. 

Kinder, alias Fulton,alias Skinner,alias Geillard,was 
aman apparently not more than twenty-seven years 
old, five feet nine inches in height, slenderly built, 
poorly dressed, being ragged and barefooted, and with 
a rather bad expression of countenance. He seemed 
to be a man of some education, speaking correctly and 
| being able to read and write. Several colored men 





were present at the hanging and assisted. The col- 

| ored citizens about here, so faras I have seen, unani- 
mously endorse the action of the Vigilants. 

There was little or no excitement even on the 

ground. One or two derisive remarks from the crowd 


| and some firing off of pistols and cheeriug, while, re- 


When a 





turning to town were the only symptoms oft dis- 
order. 

Kinder attributed his capture to the loss of a black 
cat, which, he stated, he had purchased from Gypsies, 
and would have insured him against being caught or 
losing at gambling. On his body was found a charm 
consisting of bones and roots sewed up in buckskin. 
He was armed with an immense revolver when taken, 
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Interesting Scenes in a Place of Worship. 
How a Few Fanatical Brethren Opposed 
the Introduction of an Organ Into the 
Church—Bigotry Worthy of the Dark 
Ages. 


A correspondent sends us the following particulars . 
of a row that occurred in the<village of Sharpsbuig, 
Md., over the introduction of an organ into the Meth. 
odist church in that placea few days ago: Brother 
John Bollinger, one of the prominent members, not 
wishing to be outdone by the “ brothers ”’ and elders 
of the other churches in the town, succeeded in get- 
ting up a supper from which was realized about $75. 
Brothers Frank Cronise, Ben Jackson and Mul, 
berry Beeler violently opposed the introduction of 
this innovation into the Metbodist church, while Bol- 
linger was] as ardently supported by certain other 
“brothers”’ and ‘‘sisters’’ and all of the Sunday 
school children and teachers. But finally the organ 
arrived on a Friday afternoon, and the same night 
Bollinger and his friends deposited it in the Meth- 
odist church. As a matter of course the news flew 
through the town like wildfire—for the arrival of the 
organ and the action of Cronise and his backers had 
been gossiped for days ahead. On Saturday Cronise 
and others entered the church, took the organ there- 
from and carried it to Bollinger’s residence, where 
they left it on the pavement. Saturday. at the mid- 
hour of night, when honest men are supposed to be 
at home and evil spirits only stalk abroad, Bollinger 
and his subordinates placed the organ once more in 
the church, swearing by their good right arms that 
they would have music on the morrow. 

Sunday morning epened bright and lovely, and as 
the Sabbath school children took their seats every 
face was aglow with exnectation at the thought of the 
new organ, for many of them had contributed their 
pennies to it. The countenances of the teachers and 
older persons present were, however, more serious, 
for Cronise was there, looking sullen and dogged, and 
it was evident that he and the roughs at his back in- 
tended to create a disturbance. Many persons who 
seldom if ever attended Sabbath school, and others, 
from mere curiosity, met that day to see the finale of 
all the trouble, while others remained outside the 
door. Your correspondent secured a seat where he 
could hear and see all that occurred. 

At length a young lady seated herself at the organ, 
but as she struck the first note “‘ Brother ’’ Cronise, 
like a lion suddenly let loose, jumped upon one of 
the seats and in tones of thunder proclaimed that 
the “devil had been let into the house of God.” 
“ Brother ’’ Bollinger insisted that while such things 
as organs were not known in the days of John Wesley, 
brass bands were, and it was customary to have them 
at all Sabbath school celebrations and excursions, and 
it was not sacrilegious to have an organ in the 
church, if it was not used to play worldly tunes. 
Then ensued a war of words more forcible than 
choice. “Brother ’’ Ben Jackson drew from beneath 
his seat a villalnous-looking ax and swore he would 
‘bust ’’ the “ infernal machine,’’ but a short, thick- 
set man, with full face, black eyes, hairand mustache, 
reached to his hip pocket for his six-shooter and 
warned Jackson that he was “out of order” and must_ 
take his seat, or he would settle him. ‘ Brother’ 
Ben took the hint and tried no more bluff, but quietly 
shook his disheveled locks in silence. Then “ Brother ” 
Mulberry Beeler made a demonstration to seize the 
« devil,”” but the Man with the big six informed him 
that he was a‘‘d—d s—n of a b—h,”’ and to stand 
back or he would “ fix ’’ him. 

Finally Bollinger suggested to his flock that they 
secede from the house of John Wesley and join that 
of Martin Luther, which was agreed to. Accordingly 
the “ infernal machine ’’ was lifted on to the shoulders 
of six strong men and followed by the Sabbath school 
children, marching two by two. They proceeded to 
the Lutheran church, singing as they passed down 
street— 


O, shout! O. shout! we are gaining ground— 
Glory, hallelujah ! 
The power of God is coming down, etc. 


As the procession passed ‘‘ Brother’ Cronise’s resi 
dence the tune was changed to— 


My feet have been taken from the mire and the elay, 
O, glory, hallelujah ! 


Cronise is the postmaster of the place. He is about 
sixty years of age, six feet in height, smooth face 
small eyes, small mouth, receding chin, fair come 
plexion and inclined to corpulence. He wears ablack 
felt hat with more breadth of brim than piety to his 
soul, and dresses like the Episcopal clergy, ina 
single-breasted coat buttoning up to the chin end 
vest ditto. Bollinger is a tinsmitb, thirty-seven yeais 
of age, small, with smooth, sharp face, and weiyhs 
about 130 pounds. Jackson is tall and slender, w'th 
red hair and mustache, cross-eyed, freckled-faced and 
knock-kneed. He is a canal boatman. Beeler is a 
blacksmith. ; 

While this fracas amused some, particularly the 
rough element, the better class of citizens felt great 
indignation that the Sabbath should be so desecrated 
by such acts of rowdyism as were perpetrated in the 
church. OBSERVER. 





— — oom — 

EVANSVILLE, Ind., March 9.—On Saturday, one 
Gossett went down from Johnville, Tenn., to Tipton- 
ville, with the avowed purpose of killing Richard 
Johnson, who he had heard had accused him ot being 
a horse thief. Johnson hearing of Gossett’s threats, 
procured a Winchester repeating rifle, and when 
Gossett came shot him through the right breast, 

illing him instantly. Jobnson surrendered himself, 
but was acquitted. 
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DIED IN THE MARSHES. injured child hada high fever, and was ina precarious 
condition the next day. 
A Sed Ending to a Day’s Sport—Dying — — —— 
Within Call of Help—A Faithful Dog. THE BOOMING BROOMSTICE. 
A Bishop Beautifully Belabored by a 
Bouncing Woman-She Wanted no 


Foreign Interference in Her Domestic 
Affairs. 




















{Subiect o. Illustration. } 

EvansvIL_eE, Ind., March 1.—The search for Oscar 
H. Knox and Willi M. Ruston, of whose disappearance 
the GazeTrE published an account last week, was 
continued this morning, and resulted in the discovery 
of the unfortunate men. About noon they were 
found dead within four hundred yards of the house 
of a Mr. Butler, where they had left their skiff, and 
near where the firing was heard Saturday night. 
They had lost their way, wandered through the 
morasses and over places deep with sticky mud de- 
posited by the recent overflow until wet and chilled 
through and almost exhausted. They grew bewil- 
dered, and turned on their tracks when within call 
of help. 

A minute afterthis fatal turn, while toiling through 
thesticky mud, twelve to eighteen inches deep, Ruston 
was completely worn out and unable to extricate his 
feet, and fe)l forward on his face. Knox, with an heroic 
effort, succeeded in turning his dying companion on 
his back, tenderly placed a bunch of corn-stalks and 
his hat under his head, and then crawled up on a pile 
of drift and died. The faithful dog remained by the 
men until found, about thirty-six hours, and refused 
to let those who found them touch the bodies until 
an acquaintance came up and pacified him. 

A large concourse of people gathered on the levee 
to meet the ferry-boat bringing the bodies over. 
They were taken to an undertaker’s, washed and 
dressed in their grave clothes, and sent to their 
families. 

Buston was twenty-four years of age, a Deacon in 
the Cumberland Presbyterian Church and Superin- 
tendent of its Mission Sunday-school. He leaves a 
wife and child and a widowed mother. The wife is 
lying in a critical condition from the shock. 

Knox was twenty-nine years old, a consistent mem- 
ber of the Methodist Episcopal Church, and unmar- 
ried, but has several brothers here who are prominent 
business men. Both young men were universally 
esteemed, and few events have created such absorb- 
ing interest, and excited such general sympathy as 
their tragic death. 

—__ OO? —— 


A Wild Monkey at Large. 


{Subject of Illustration. ] 

While Mrs. Bernstein of 19 Chrysties‘reet was stand- 
ing, Wednesday afternoon, preparing dinner with her 
back to the open window in the rear room in the 
second story, she heard a noise asthough some one 
had jumped in through the window. Before she 
could turn around, something leaped on her shoulders 
and clutched her throat. She screamed and shook 
the object off. Then she saw that it was a large 
monkey. The animal darted through the door and 
ran up stairs, where some children were playing. It 
was lean, and looked as though it was hal€ ramished. 
Jumping upon little Flora Glatz, a pretty child, four 
years old, it bit her nose and upper lip savagely. Mrs. 
Cohen, on the floor below, heard the child’s screams 
and ran up stairs. There she clapped her hands so 
loudly thet the monkey released its hold on the child, 
and ran up to the roofof the tenement through the 
scuttle. Mr. Glatz saw it on its way up to the roof, 
and fired two shots into its body. It paid no atten- 
tion, except to gnash its teeth at him. He saw it dis- 
appear up through the scuttle. The child was taken 
to a drug store, where its wound wassewed up while 
its mother heldits hands. The monkey, meanwhile, 
ran down the open scuttle of 23 Chrystie street, and *9 . 
there was clubbed to death by a policeman. It had J genni — — — cs 
escaped from the rear of tho Bowery Museum, which few minutes later the doors of the cabinet were 
rans back from the Bowery to the rearof 19 Chrystie thrown open, ard the King consort, Don Francisque 
street, and had gone fifty feet along a clothes line that a’ Assisi, entered the room, bearing upon 4% golden 


FAVORITES OF oe W" Y 
stretches from building to building. It is seid that THE F ee a LAWTON, SONG AND DANCE salver the new born infant, Don Alfonso, stark naked. 








SaLT Lake Crry, March 9.—The other day a little 
flurry was created on one of our principal streets by 
the sight of a dignified and portly individual, no less 
a personage, in fact, than one of the Bishops of the 
Church of J. C. of L. D. 8S. rushing along the side- 
walk in breathless haste, closely followed by an in- 
dignant woman armed with a broom. Twice or 
thrice in the course of the pursuit the flying Bishop 
received a well-directed blow from this weapon; 
which had the effect of causing him to break into a 
mad gallop which he kept until he disappeared 
around the nearest corner. An inquiry as to the 
meaning of this unusual spectacle developed the 
following facts: 

A good saint, whom we call Brother Jones, because 
that isn’t his name, has resided in Salt Lake City 
many years, and accumulated considerable rroperty, 
but he has always lived beneath his religious privi- 
leges, and contented himself with one wife. 

On the day referred to the Bishop, feeling called 
upon to admonish him with regard to his neglect of 
the 
































GLORIOUS PRIVILEGES 

of the Latter-day dispensation, called at the house 
and reproved him in the presence of his wife, telling 
him that his chances of exaltation would be slim in. 
deed if he did not set about looking up another spouse 
atonce. Sister Jones only waited to hear him finish 
the first sentence of the lutter portion of his admoni- 
tion, then seizing the broom, she exclaimed : 

“Get out of this, you villain; I’ll teach you to 
come into an honest woman’s house and advise her 
husband to take another wife. Take that, and that,” 
laying the broom-handle vigorously about his head 
and shoulders. The wretched Bishop grabbed his 
hat and made for the door, but before he could reach 
it the 


















































BLOWS FELL THICK AND FAST, 

on his defenseless head. Once outside, he thought 
himself safe, but he discovered his mistake. Nemesis 
was bebind him in the shape of that broom, and his 
flight—through the gate and down the strect—was 
acceleratcd every few steps in the manner we have 
described. When he reached home and counted up 
his bruises, he registered a vow. Henceforth, when 
he counsels an erring brother he will choose his op- 
portunity more wisely, and the admonitions that he 
gives on Celestial marriage will be uttered far from 
the hearing of the indignant wives armed with 
brooms. 
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Beats the Silver Spoon. 

King Alfonso made his first appearance in public 
at 3.45 a.M.,on the 28th November, 1858,on a gold 
platter and without any trappings of purple and fine 
linen. Such, at least, was the testimony furuished to 
the Czar by Prince Michael Galitzyn, then Russian 
Embassador at the Court of Queen Isabella. His 
Excellency wrote as follows: ‘“ On the 28th of Novem- 
ber, 1858, I was awakened suddenly at 3 o’clock in the 
morning by a royal halberdier, who brought me an 
invitation to betake myself without delay to the royal 
palace, in order to be present at the delivery of her 
Majesty the Queen. Within halfan hourI entered 





the animals, locked up there since the auction sale : ‘Thus all present were enabled to themselves 
in the museum on Monday last, have not been prop- that an heir to the throne had really come into the 
erly fed by the deputy sheriff in charge ofthem. The world.” 




















We \ 
S38 


a 
. 








— 
— ose 


—— 
fh 





— sm 













— 


/ ; 
lf fa 


i 


F 
=—— 


Sel 









DIED IN THE MARSHES-THE SAD FATE WHICH BEFEL TWO EVANSVILLE, A DESCENDANT OF THE GREAT, GREAT (ETC) GRAND. PARENT OF THE 






IND.. SPORTSMEN WHILE OUT DUCK-HUNTING IN THE LOW-LANDS HUMAN RACE (VIDE DARWIN) ESC ; JSEU 
NI Et DUCK- iG IN S .ANDS AN RACE ; N) ESCAPES FROM THE BOWERY MUSEUM, 
NEAR THAT PLACE—DISCOVERY OF THE BODIES, WITH THEIR FAITH- MAKES A FEW CALLS ON THE NEIGHBORS, AND PROVES HIMSELF ALTO- 





FUL DOG KEEPING WATCH OVER THEM. GETHER TOO AFFECTIONATE AMONG THE FAIR SEX. 
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TREED BY WOLVES. 





A Night of Anxiety and Danger—How Two Hunters 
Carelessly Left Their Ammunition Behind and Re- 
mained Up a Tree All Night in Consequence. 


[Subject of Mlustration.} 
WILLIAMsPoRT, Pa., March 8.—Wolves have been unusually plenty in 
portions of Elk and McKean counties all winter, and many farmers 
have lost large numbers of sheep from these bold intruders. Heavy re- 








A PAIR OF HUNTERS ARE FORCED TO TAKE 
REFUGE IN A TREE TO ESCAPE BEING MADE 
A MEAL FOR A PACK OF WOLVES; WIL- 
LIAMSPORT, 


werds were offered in some instances for the destruction of the animals, 
and many exciting adventures are reported by those whoengaged in the 
search. In a wild part of Elk county it is reported that a pack had re- 
peatedly followed a stage and the inhabitants were kept in a constant 
state of alarm for fear ef being attacked at night by the ravenous 
beasts. 

Richard Davidson and Porter Smith, of Jersey Shore, stimulated 
partly by the large reward and partly by a spirit of adventure, started 
out on a grand wolf hunt early last week. They proceeded to Elk 
county by rail, accompanied by a boy about fourteen years of age, who 
insisted on going along. Leaving the cars at St. Mary’s they proceeded 
to the haunts of the wolves in the wildernees, where they had been at- 
tracted by the carcass of an ox which had died some 
days before. They traveled in a light wagon, drawn 
by two horses of little value, so that in case of dis- 
aster the loss would not be heavy. They had an abun- 


— 








ALONZO M. TATE, AMATEUR OARSMAN, GRAND 
RAPIDS, MICH., CONSIDERED ONE OF THE 
MOST PROMISING IN THE WEST. 


dance of ammunition, two double-barreled rifles, pro- 
visions, ropes, axes, etc. Within a short distance of 
the hunting ground was an old deserted stable, which 
had been used by a crew of lumbermen. The horses 
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SENATOR BEN HILL, OF GEORGIA, ACCUSED BY MISS JOSIE 


RAYMOND OF BEING HER SEDUCER. 


and wagon were left there in custody of the boy when they started for the 
hunting ground, each carrying a pine board about sixteen feet long, for 
the purpose of 
PUTTING UP A PLATFORM, 

They found two small trees, about twelve feet apart, where they erected 
a platform with the plank and rope about fifteen feet above the ground, 
and to each tree they fastened ropes to assist them up and down. 
They then started in seareh of the wolves, leaving their guns on the 
platform, cautiously watching each step of the way. Their pockets 
were Alled with asafootida, in order that the wolves might scent them. 
They had gone but ashort distance when the wolves made their appear- 
ance, and they immediately retreated and ascended the platform, when 


- the wolves were at the base ofthe trees in a few minutes. 


They selected four of the pack and shot them at once, when, to their 
discomfiture, they discovered that through an oversight they had left 
the ammunition at the stable, and they were without powd:r or ball. 
The prospect was not cheering. Night was coming on and the cold was 
severe. They had but little room on the platform to move around, and 
at the foot of the trees a drove of wolyes, which their imagination mag- 
nified into almost a legion, were making night hideous with their howl- 
ings and jumping up half way to the platform. They secured them- 
selves to the boards and trees by means of ropes, so that if overcome 
for the want of sleep they might not fallifthey should lose their bal- 
lance. Davidson threw a small piece of meat, strongly seasoned with 
strychnine, among them, and soon had the satisfaction of seeing one of 
the number struggling in 

: THE AGONIES OF DEATH. : 

Soon after dark the pack was reinforced by three more hungry-looking 
devils, which had been attracted by the howlings. The night was spent 
on the platform and it was a night of terror, made all the gloomier by 
the yells of the infuriated beasts, maddened by their ineffectual at- 
tempts to reach the scaffold. Some time in tho night a portion of them 
left and the sharp crack of the revolver was proof that the boy’s place 
of refuge had been discovered. About sunrige the remainder departed 
in the direction of the carcass of the ox. 

Satisfied that they might risk coming down, Smith concluded that he 
would decend and seek the boy, who had bren left in charge of the 
horses, while Davidson would prepare breakfast. They accordingly 
came down, and soon a roaring fire was kindled at the root ofa large 
tree. Smith proceeded in the direction of the stable in quest of the boy 
and team. A few rods from his place of destination he found a large 
wolflying dead, having been shot by the boy, who, on their arrival 
there,was found perched on the top of the stable, safe, but almost 

frozen. In the stable were two wolves that had been so badly hurt by 
the horses in their struggles to escape that it was but the work ofa 
moment to kill them. One of the horses had been killed and was par- 
tially devoured; the other was loose in the stable and bitten some, but 
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‘“ HEY, WHAT DO YOU SAY?”—AND THE MILKMAN RESPONDED BY EMPTY- 
ING THE CONTENTS OF HIS MILK CUP INTO THE 
UP BY HIS UNFORTUNATE PATRON; NEAR BALTIMORE, MD.—8Sxrx Pace 13. 


not seriously hurt. After seasoning the carcass of the dead horse abun” 
dantly with strychnine they started back to the platform, carrying with 
them their ammunition. Driving there they partook of breakfast and 
then slept a few hours, each watching and sleeping alternately. About 
noon they concluded to start for their homes, having stripped the dead 
wolves of their hides in the morning. Arriving at the stable four of the 
largest of the pack were found there, but were almost dead from eating 
the poisoned carcass of the horse. They were killed at once. It was 
now tolerably certain that the pack had been destroyed. With thirteen 
hides and scalps the hunters reached home Saturday, having received s 
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A LILLIPUT CONDUCTOR ON THE ROCK ISLAND 
’ RAILROAD ENCOUNTERS A GIANT PASSENGER, 
at HIS TICKET BY MEANS OF A 


bounty of $130 and the skins are estimated as worth at least $50 more, 
making a pretty successful trip after paying for the old horse. 





“<TMeket, Sir.” 





[Subject of Illustration. ] 

Mr. Bliss, a conductor on the Rock Island railroad, was only five feet 
in height, and Mr. Henry, @ passenger, was almost seven. . Henry put 
his ticket in his hat band and stood up straight when the little con- 
ductor came along. Bliss could not reach the ticket, even by standing 





EAR TRUMPET 


on his toes, and his comical efforts made the passengers laugh uproar- 
fously; but, with out changing countenance, he 
brought a step-ladder, placed it alongside the big man, 
climbed up to the ticket, and then went on as though 
nothing had happened, 

















STZDMAN, KNOWN AS THE ‘‘ CHAMPION 
OF NORTH CAROLINA—FIVE 
S8CALPS, AND STILL HE IS NOT HAPPY. 


WILL 
FIGHTER” 


i 


The Manhattan Club was entered by burglars on 
the morning of the 8th inst., and robbed of $1,300 in 
money and checks belonging to the members. No 


HELD clue has been obtained to the thieves, 
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BEHIND TH SCENES 


How the Daisies of Leadville Work the 
“Wine Racket’ on Fresh Green- 
Room Loafers. 


TICKLE HIM UNDER THE CHIN 


A Very Profitable Employment for the 
Wicked Females of the 
Mine City. 


GUILELESS, GULLIBLE, FOOLISH MAN 


Le,pvittx, Col., March 7.—The tenderfoot who 
comes t > Leadville will find many permanent fixtures 
wa c: will cause his heart to jump up into his throat 
with astonishment, and even the old-timer, who 
winks at everything objectionable and presumes that 
there isa side door somewhere, is oftentimes com- 
pelle’ to admit that the Carbonate Camp just beats 
the Bowery for pure, downright, unadulterated fun 
in cvery conceivable shape under the sun. Leadville 
is nt proud of this accomplishment; she does not 
bow gracefully and publish it to the world; but it is, 
nevertheless, a fact that cannot be denied; and with 
her rich carbonates and profusion of money she com- 
bines her luxurious vices, which are simply without 
a parallel. One of these frivolous little luxuries is 
gteen-rooms, which may be found without any 
trouble, attached to all the various temples of 
Thespes. In these green-rooms may be found wit, 
grace, culture and beauty, in short skirts and low-cut 
dreases,and to say that it is a magnet (the green- 
room) to the fast youths and solid monied men does 
not hardly convey the right meaning. It forms and 
answers all the purposes of a reception room or par, 
lor, and therein a man—if he has money—can hold 
converse sweet with the queens of the footlights. 

LEADVILLE GREEN-ROOMS 

are known all over the world, and cannot be eclipsed 
ide free-and-easy style and comfort. No actress ever 
accepts an engagement or signs a contract to play in 
a Leadville variety theatre without an explicit under- 
standing that she will be obliged to go into the green. 
rooms, or wine-rooms, or boxes at the request of any 
chance admirer. They know all this, and come pre. 
pared to ‘‘mash” susceptible hearts that present 
themselves. There are green-rooms in the East, but 
they are not to be spoken in the same breath or the 
same hour with the ones here and with which this 
article will deal. Back there, should a man be in- 
clined or desirous of wasting a portion of that sum, 
then he will seek out a green-room, which is staid, 
straight-laced and uninviting, and endure mortal 
agony while eonversing with the actress of his fancy. 
Bat here it is all so different to be comprehended that 
one must go and see and judge for himself, as did the 
water. 

A reporter decided the other night to “ takein ” the 
various yreen-rooms, or at least a portion of them, 
and jot down what come under his observatiod for 
the benefit of that class of citizens who have not seen 
the elephant. He accordingly sallied forth and 

MADE THE ROUNDS. 

The first theatre visited was a bijou of a place, and, 
without gny great degree of trouble, the scribe suc- 
ceeded inf gaining one of the rooms, and found him- 
self in»the midst of a party. The occupants were 
three actresses and two gentlemen, and as the man of 
news was acquainted with the latter, his advent was 
hailed with jolly delight. Another chair was brought 
in, and the unoccupied lady in the short dress as- 
signed the task of making it pleasant for him. One 
of these gentlemen who had recently struck it rich 
on Fryer Hill and sold an interest to good advantage, 
called for two bottles of ‘‘Mumm’s extra dry.”” A 
waiter brought the desired brand and received the ten 
dollars due for the same. As the money was tendered 
the lady, in company with he who was playing the 
host, extended her wine ticket to the waiter, who 
punched two numbers therefrom. 

“What is the meaning of this ticket business?” 
queried the reporter, interested in the proceedings of 
the fairy at his side. She laughed outright, and then, 
with a pitying smile, vouchsafed : 

‘Why, that is nothing unusual. Jack has, bought 
Clara two bottles of wine, and as we girls get one 
dollar per bottle as commission for each and every 
bottle we can sell, why, Clara is only taking out her 
commission. Two numbers have been punched out 
ot the ticket, and that is just the same as two dollars 
in her pocket, as the house will place that sum to her 
credit and cash the ticket whenever presented. We 
make big money off of wine, and don’t you forget it. 
When a man comes in here or we go out in the boxes 
we are expected to 

PERSUADE HIM TO BUY A BOTTLE. 

**Do we make much inthis manner? I should smile. 
I alone made forty dollars in excess of my salary last 
week by slling wine to my friends, and there are lots 
of girls in the house who made more, for I am a poor 
rustler.”’ 

* Tell me something about the manner in which you 
girls go about making so much in the green-room.” 

«That is quite easy, and as I am not on foracouple 
of turns yet,1 will try and explain. In the first place we 
ladies have a large and extensive list of gentlemen ac- 
quaintances, some of whom come here every night of 
the week regular to see us and spend money like 
dirt. Well, when we see a friend in the wine-room or 
a man who looks like he might have money, we join 
him. Ifthe former, after a short chat, we propose 
the subject of a bottle of wine, and in case he has any 


money with him we are always sure to get the bottle. 
A bottle of wine is only five dollars, you know, and a 
man who can’t muster up that sum has no business 
in agreen-room. When the bottle comes he pays for 
it and we get a credit of one dollar as a commission 
for persuading him to buy. Ona champagne cocktail 
we also realize a small commission of ten cents. In 
case the man be a stranger we proceed diflerently 
with him. Pushing him into the box we sit down on 
his lap, 

TICKLE HIM UNDER THE CHIN, 

and make him think he has madea mash. Then 
presently we broach the wine question and he feels 
so awful jolly that the waiter is called immediately. 
We also do an act that is called ‘ working the boxes.’ 
Of an evening when it is dull and we have no friends 
in the wine or green-room, both are the sama here, 
then we go for the boxes, visiting each in turn. 
Should we meet a friend then it isa chat with tae 
wine question uppermost. Should we find a stran- 
ger with none of the girls with him, then we accept 
him as a victim. Engaging him in conversation for 
a short period and making any number of promises, 
we can generally get him to call for a bottle.” 

“Are you rot nightly exposed to indignities and 
insults in the rooms and boxes? ” 

“That is nothing. We are expected to submit to 
just such things. Should a man dare to attempt lib- 
erties outside of the theatre with us that he does 
within, there are very few of us but would 
strike him inthe face. Here, though, men can say 
what they please, but it stops with talk. They very 
seldom get so drunk that they attempt to go beyond 
talk. You see that—excuse me, please, I must go. 
The curtain is down and I am on next.” 

And she did go, and the next moment was doing 
the song and dance of “‘ Pretty Peggy,’’ with a gen- 
eral innocence that did not smack of green-rooms, 
wine-rooms and private boxes. By this time a 
couple of more bottles had been drained, and the 
sccibe had forgotten the morrow. Taking a position 
at the edge of the room behind the lace curtains, a 
fine view was obtained of the private boxes and their 
occupants. There were people of all classes. Mer- 
chants were there, staid business men were there, 
saloon keepers were there, faro dealers were there, 
men of almost every nationality were there, and 
there was hardly a box but what contained one or 
more women in 

LOW-NECKED DRESSES 

or spangles and tights, and they were all enjoying 
themselves hugely. At this point in the obsertations 
an interruption came in the shape of a smothered 
smack or report so well known to all men and 
women, and wheeling about with a sort of don’t-you- 
dare-to-do-it-again feeling the reporter could scarcely 
believe his own eyes. The last bottle of champagne 
had been emptied and as Jack was the moneyed man 
of the party Clara had climbed up on to his lap, 
spangles and all, and with her plump round arms 
about his neck was kissing him and begging him to 
buy just two more bottles for her sake. 

Regretting that the Robert E. Lee mine was not at 
his disposal so he could give the vivacious little 
Clara a bath in wine from which she could derive 
enough by her commissions to buy a residence on 
Capitol Hill and two coach dogs, the man of news 
made his escape from the average Leadville green- 
room. ’ 


ae 


Life in the Far West. 








{Subject of Illustration. | 

There is a charm of romance about life in regions 
remote from civilization that appeals at once to every 
lover of nature. The rude customs and perfect free- 
dom enjoyed excites every feeling of liberty in the 
human breast, and makes the crowded city with all 
its arts and refinements irksome and insipid. In 
deference to this sentiment—a natural one—we have 
furnished our readers this week with a graphic and 
characteristic sketch of life at one of the military 
posts in Texas. The artist is a soldier in the 8th U.S. 
Cavalry, and has entered wholesouled into his sub- 
ject, probably the scene of many jolly hours to him. 
This unique establishment is kept by a “cullahed 
pusson,’’ Towns by name, an excellent caterer to the 
varied tastes of his cosmopolitan patrons, who are 
principally soldiers, hunters, teamsters and gamblers, 
* the worst mixed crowd,” to use the artist’s language, 
“that could be seen in any town in the United 
States.” The female portion is composed of every 
nationality—and character. Here, nightly, under the 
inspiration of mezcal ’’ (a Mexican drink) and music 
this olla porida of humanity indulge in orgies that 
would shame the devil. The musician isa trumpeter 
in one of the companies stationed there, and when 
primed with “ mezcal ’’ evokes strains of melody that 
would make Orpheus take a back seat. His soul- 
inspiring music stirs up the spirit of hilarity to its 
very centre, and subdues the rude nature of the 
guests, who respond in a manner that would do credit 
to the witches of “ auld Kirk Alloway,’’ whose antics 
Burns has so graphically described in his account of 
“Tam O’Shanter’s Ride.“ Some idea can be formed 
of the quality of “‘ mezcal’’ from the testimony of 
the artist: “I have tested ‘Jersey lightning,’ but it 
can’t hold a candle to ‘ mezcal.’ It discounts all the 
tangle-foot the gringoes can put up.”’ 
Our readers will no doubt appreciate the excellent 
sketch Private Truesdles has made, and be pleased ‘to 
learn that he has promised to furnish the GazErTE 
with others equally characteristic and interesting of 

«‘ Life in the Far West.”’ 
—_—_—————- oe 


Opposed to Railroads. 








{Subject of Illustration. ]} 

ToLepo, O., March 3.—A crowd of determined 
women and children compelled a force of forty men, 
who undertook to lay a narrow-guage railroad track 
in a Toledo street, yesterday, to beat a retreat. The 
females sat on the nail-kegs, rails and ties, and some 
of the more muscular ones threw the workingmen’s 
tools into the canal. Finding the amazons immov_ 
able.and a large force of policé arriving on the scene, 
the track-layers retired. 





DEATH BEFORE DISGRACE. 


Baffled in Her Attempt to Secure Justice, 
A Young Lady Enacts the Role of a 
Suicide in Open Court—A Dramatic 
Scene. 


A young lady attempted suicide one day last week 
in the Pottstown, Pa., court. Her name is Alice P. 
Hoffman. The scene was a startling one and the de- 
tails are thrilling and interesting. Miss Hoffman is 
an orphan, and a resident of Mahanoy City, where she 
lives with her brother. She is nineteen years of age, 
well dressed, tall, fair, beautiful and intelligent. She 
has for two years been deeply in love with Thomas 
Nolan, a young man of Mahanoy City, who until that 
time had borne an excellent reputation, and was 
highly respected by all who knew him. Aftera 
lengthy courtship, Miss Hoffman became a mother 
and she brought suit against Nolan. Her three-weeks- 
old child she brought with herintocourt. Mr. Nolan 
said he was innocent and not the father of the babe, 
and eminent counsel was engaged by him. Miss 
Hoffman was in court with her infant on Monday and 
Tuesday, and her modest deportment and sweet face 
attracted the attention and excited the pity of every 
one who saw her. She was in delicate health, and 
had made a request that her case be taken up as soon 
as possible. But the trial was postponed until Wed- 
nesday on the appeal of Mr. Nash, one of Nolan’s 
counsel, who said they must have more time to get 
in an important witness. Shortly after this Miss 
Hoffman called Mr. Nash and asked him what witness 
he wanted to get? He declined to answer on the 
ground that it was his client’s secret and 

COULD NOT BE DIVULGED. 

She said, ‘“‘I hope you are not going to injure my 
character. No one can say anything aout that. 
Between 9 and 10 o’clock yesterday morning she left 
the hotel and went to the court honse with a female 
acquaintance. As they passed up the stairs, Miss 





during that stoppage she placed a phial of laudanum 


into the main court room. 


asked to see Nolan. 


to end. 


move her to the jail. 
without considerable difficulty on account of the 
EXCITEMENT OF THE CROWD. 


Miller’s drug store, in Mahanoy City, for her baby 


suicide. 


live. 


poned the trial of the case until the nexi term. 


— 
oes 


** Anything to Beat Grant.” 








[Subject of Illustration. | 


station and wanted to see Beadell. 


treating him.”’ 
of an officer last night to serve. 
Meier’s story is a strange one. 


Ginty came in and began talking politics. Meier is 





Hoffman stopped and her companion went on, and 


to her lips, and, after draining % to the dregs, went 
oe two, efter whith she —* shee —— and rotired for the night, intending to leave with 
asked Docket Clerk Lawlor ifh2 would be kind 
enough tocall Tom Nolan. She was referred to Dis- 
trict Attorney’s clerk Jungkurth, who sat a few feet 
away; but instead of going to him as directed, she 
addressed County —— Shortall. He asked ne Sie meee OF — 
why she wanted to see Nolan, and she replied, ‘I 
have taken poison and want to see him before I die.’’ 
Great excitement prevailed, and she was carried 
from the court room. She wept piteously and again 
He was brought in and the two 
were left. together. The interview only lasted a few 
moments, and during that time the girl begged Nolan : 

piteously to acknowledge that he was —— of but gave him enough light to complete his bloody 
her child, but he refused to do anything of the kind, 
denying the truth of her assertions from beginning 


Dr. Bland then gave her a dose of belladonna as an 
antidote, and, as the crowd on the outside of the 
room was turbulent and noisy, it was resolved to re- 
This was done at once, but not 


—* —* —* go — — ———— — movement caused Kite to miss his aim, and the blade 
reaching the jail she became unconscious, and at the 
expiration when spasms set in it was deemed advisa- 
ble to send again for the physician as she was be- 
lieved to be dying. Dr. Bland remained with her 
until he considered her out of danger. Lost evening 
she was much better, and if the improvement of her 
condition is as marked to-day she will be entirely 
wellin afew days. The laudanum she swallowed was 
the remainder of an ounce she had purchased at 


Fearing that the girl’s attempted suicide would 
have the effect of prejudicing a jury against their 
crient, the court, at the request of council, post- 


Cuica4co, March 8.—Lieutenant Beadell, of the Deer- 
ing street station, has afunny case. Early in the morn- 
ing, a man who was evidently a German, came to the 
Announcing that 
he was a voter for Grant, he supplemented the state- 
ment by a story which resulted in the Lieutenant 
taking him to Justice Walsh, at the Madison street 
police court, who issued a warrant for the apprehen- 
sion of Henry McGinty and Michael Dorran, who did 
about a week since “‘ maliciously and with evil intent 
murderously assault Louis Meier, the complainant, at 
Brighton Park, by hanging him, and otherwise mal- 
The warrant was placed in the hands 


He says that about 
a week since he was in a saloon and grocery at 


Brighton, when Dorran, who is a constable, and Mc- 


staunch republican, and the other two are quite as 


enthusiastic Tilden men, and the wordy contest ot 
the respective favorite candidates for the Presidency 
of the trio became hot and excited. Finally the 
domocratic twain threatened to maul Meier if he per- 
sisted in expressing his political sentiments, so offen- 
sive to them, and said that any man who would vote 
for Grant ought to be hung. 

Meier still persisting in his tirade against Uncle 
Sammy, the othera in a.spirit of fun, proceeded to 
harass him. The doughty German resisted, and sport 
grew to earnest, culminating in Meier having a strong 
rope attached to hig neck, and the end thrown over a 
a convenient rafter in the store, and he was strung 
up several feet from the ground, until he nearly 
choked to death. He was finally lowered, but his 
brutal punishment only made him more stubborn, 
and he stiil maintained he would not go back on the 
Galena tanner, but would name all his children after 
that gallant warrior. 

The conduct of his opponents now became atro- 
cious. They again strung him up, this time by the 
heels, and one of the brutal lynchers drew a knife, 
and threatened to butcher him. After enjoying their 
sport the poor, tortured German was let down, more 
dead than alive. ; 

For over a week he has been confined to his bed, 
and yesterday made the complaint as stated. 


A FIEND INCARNATE. 








Braining his two Brothers-in-Law while 


they are Sleeping—A Terrible Midnight 
Scene. 





Grayson C. H., Va., March 7.—A horrible murder 
was committed in Grayson County, Friday night. It 
seems that Henry Kite, a farmer of that county, 
some time since began to live illicitly with his wite’s 
sister. At first the dishonored wife refused to be- 
lieve the rumors she had received about the affair, 
but recently the intimacy between the guilty pair 
became apparent. Finding that her husband’s para- 
mour was in a delicate condition, the wronged wife 
sent a letter to her two brothers, living in an adjoin- 
ing county, asking them to come to take her and her 
children away. 

Her brothers, John and William Gwynn, came late 
while the unfaithful husband was absent from the 
house. They were immediately shown to a bed-room 


their sister in the morning. About ten o’clock Kite 
camein. His wife did not tell him of the arrival of 
her brothers. He soon went to the chamber of his 
mistreas, and, after he had been there about an hour, 


Kite, without saying a word, waited until every- 
body had gone to sleep, and then he stealthily stole 
out of the room and went to the wood-pile, where he 
got an ax, which was new and keen-bladed. He then 
crept in his stocking feet to the room in which his 
two brothers-in-law were sleeping, and, softly open- 
ing the door, went in. The fire was burning dimly, 


work. The two men were sleeping together in a bed 
near the window. Kite stood over them and sent the 
ax blade into the head of William, literally splitting 
the skull in half, across from the left ear up in under 
the nose. The whole upper part of the head fell over 
the side of the bed. 

The murdered man gave a gurgling moan, which, 
with the jar occasioned by the blow, awakened his 
brother just as Kite was raising the ax to brain him. 
The-horrified man attempted to rise, and his sudden 


of the ax came down into the shoulder, sinking deep, 
and entirely dragging the arm trom the shoulder 
socke'. Gwynn gave a piercing shriek and jumped 
from the bed. Kite again struck him as he was run- 
ning to the door, the second time laying open his 
stomach so that the intestines fell on the floor. 

The murderer then threw down the ax and fied 
from the room, being met at the door by the affright- 
ed household. The sight which met their gaze when 
they entered the room was horrible. One brother 


She gave the child about forty drops on Monday and ay Weien Geneh quaion Npom the ‘Heor, which 
Tuesday, and took the remainder herself. Miss Hoff- 
man tolda female acquaintance on Tuesday night 
that she could never go through the ordeal ofa public 
exposition of her shame in court and she dreaded the 
idea of having to answer the immodest questions 
which would be propounded to her during the trial. 
She paid a visit to the court-room this week, and the 
cross-examination of several women on Tuesday so 
shocked and appalled her,that she dreaded to go on the 
stand. This is supposed to have preyed on her mind 
and with the other trouble, influenced her to attempt 


was red with blood, while a portion of the head of 
another lay on the floor under the bedstead which 
contained the mangled trunk. The murderer fied 
from the house and has not since been heard of. He 
was tracked for three hundred yards by the bloody 
tracks made by his boots. The authorities are on 
his track. The affair causes the wildest excitement. 


A Moonshiner’s Wedding. 


{Subject of Illustration. ] 
STATESVILLE, N. C., March 3.—Intelligence has been 





Yesterday afternoon, however, on regaining | Teceived here of a remarkable wedding which took 
consciousness, she said she hoped those around her | Place in Alexandria last night at 12 0’clock. Buck 
would not try to save her life as she fad no desire to 


Singleton, one of the bravest and most desperate 
moonshiners, was the groom, and Lillie Latour, the 
pretty eighteen-year daughter of the late celebrated 
Morgan Latour, called the “king of the still,’’ was 
the blushing bride. For several days past this gang 
of distillers has been hotly pursued by the revenue 
raiders. In fact, so closely were they followed that it 
was found inconvenient to stop in the daytime. 
When they reached the wildest and most inaccessible 
part of Alexander county they sent two men to do 
picket duty, while the chief of the band directed two 
others to go on a scouting tour for a minister to per- 
form the marriage ceremony. They rode twenty- 
seven miles, and finally succeeded in finding Rev. 
Daniel Damcrich, a Baptist minister. They begged 
the minister to go with them, stating that they had a 
very ill friend who wanted to be married, so that his 
affianced might get his fortune in case he died. The 
men were gentlemanly and the minister, ignorant 0! 
their character, accompanied them. When he got tv 
the rendezvous he was asked to perform the ceremo- 
ny as quickly as possible, and he did so. The happy; 
husband then slapped him on the shoulder and gave 
him $50 in gold, after which the astonished divin: 
was escorted back home after “three cheers for th: 
parson, boys,’ had been proposed and given with 4 
will. The gang this morning were pushing on t 
aj the mountains, closely pursued by the revenu 
raiders. 
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COPD COMMUTERS VULCAN 


A Mery, Merry Matron Captivates a 
Spooney Blacksmith, and 
Wins His Love. 


COVETING HIS NEIGHBOR'S WIFE 


And She, Wicked Creature, Responds 
to His Adoration and Leaves 
Her Loving Husband. 


A SHOT FROM BEHIND THE FENCE. 





Eaton, O., March 8.—Our quiet little township has 
for once put on metropolitan airs, and is asserting 
its rights to a prominent place in the ranks of things 
sensational. A nine days’ wonder has been given to 
the gossips, anda scandal, highly colored in all its 
glittering generalities, is now on every lip. 

Some years ago, when Eaton was congratulating 
itself upon soon becoming a city of importance, Mr. 
Harvey Cox, accompanied by his wife and two chil- 
dren, inrolled their names as its inhabitants. The 
pater familias was not long in. assuring his new made 
friends that he was by no means a bird of passage, 
but that he had come to make his nest among them. 
After establishing his little brood in a modest look- 
ing little cottage, he applied himself to his trade, 
blacksmithing. By dint of hard labor and attentiou 
to his avocation, Mr. Cox soon had the confidence, as 
well as custom of the good people of Eaton. 

Prominent among the admirers of the newcomers 
was Mrs. Joseph Harten. She did so many kind, 
neighborly actions, and so many disinterested acts 
of friendship, and soon the Coxes andthe Hartens 
became one and inseparable. She wasa woman above 
the ordinary class, and although the mother of a 
marriageable daughter, she still bore traces of a com 
liness that few matrons of her yearscould boast. Her 
husband was her opposite in every respect. While 
she wae blessed with health, and possessed with a 
lively disposition, he was a confirmed consumptive, 

MOROSE AND SULLEN. — 
His saturnine turn of mind had a gloomy effect upon 
his better half, who, to give her blithesomeness full 
vent, scattered her beaming smiles on all save him. 

There was one who should have been blind to the 
wily arts of this light-hearted matron, but try as he 
would, he could not close his eyes to her accomplish- 
ments. This simple exception was Harvey Cox. At 
his forge, his mind was busy with laughs of the merry 
Mrs. Harten. He saw her smiling face in the glow- 
ing embers, and set her name to music on his busy 
anvil. All memories of his faithful wife and happy 
home soon vanished, in the mad desire that urged 
him on. He became desperate, and forgetting his 
past promises of love and duty, soon became help- 
lessly enamored of his neighbor’s wife. 

Mrs. Harten, whose life was not a pleasant one, and 
whose yearnings were fura happier and more con- 
genial companion, did not spurn, with womanly 
dignity the advances of her adorer. She was flattered 
with his compliments; attracted by his gentle atten- 
tions, and won by his passionate declarations. To- 
gether, they held the secret of their shame locked in 
burning hearts, but it was not for all time. The 
change in the manners of her liege lord, prompted 
Mrs. Cox to investigate his conduct since their com- 
ing to Eaton. With that keen wit and penetrating 
perception that women are gifted with, she soon 
divined the true cause. Angered by jealousy, she 
accused her husband of infidelity, and being placed 
in possession of substantial proofs of his perfidy, had 
recourse to the divorce court. 

The prompt action of Mrs. Cox was the cue for Mrs. 
Harten to act, and to show her affection for the man 
whom public scorn had branded she petitioned for a 
divorce from her husband on the grounds of gross 
neglect. While both cases were awaiting trial Mr. 
Cox and Mrs. Harten rented a house in the environs 
of the city and lived as 

MAN AND WIFE. 

Mrs. Cox was successful in her plea, but not so the 
other matron. The court failed to find sufficient 
grounds for separation, and to quiet the loud tongue 
or scandal she once more took up her abode under 
her husband’s roof. Together they lived seemingly 
contented until afew days ago, when it became ap- 
parent to the knowing ones that the Hartens had not 
locked their skeleton securely in their closet. Aftera 
little, it leaked out that Mr. Cox had not entirely sur- 
rendered his unjust claim upon Mrs. Harten’s-affec- 
tions. He was often seen prowling around her house 
after dark, which made people talk, of course. Mr. 
Harten was not long in learning the topic of their 
secret conflabs, and, last night, armed with a mur- 
derous-looking horse pistol, he concealed himself in 
a dark corner of his back fence, and tremblingly 
awaited results. His patience was not exhausted, 
however, for,in a few moments, he observed two 
forms in the shadows of the trees. His convictions 
were correct. They were his wife and Cox. Without 
waiting todwell upon the awful consequences, he 
plunged forward, and taking deadly aim fired. Cox 
fell to the ground with a ball in his left hip. 

The report of the shot alarmed the neighborhood, 
and the wounded and dying man was taken to Mr. 
Murpby’s house near by. Mrs. Harten, half crazed 
with excitement, was dragged into the house by her 
Sanguinary husband, but she soon made her escape 
and flew to see her lover. She was refused admit- 
tance by one of Mr. Murphy’s married daughters, who 


delivered her a spirited lecture on the duties of 
wives, and ended by thrusting her from the door. As 
Mr. Murphy’s married daughter seemed to be deter- 
mined to avenge the wrongs of Mr. Harten and Mrs 

Cox, Mrs. Harten made an attempt to elude the en- 
raged married daughter by jumping over a fence. 
She was not agile enough, however, for Mr. Murphy’s 
married daughter aimed a well directed stone at the 
fleeing woman, which, striking her in the back, tum- 
bled her half lifeless to the other side. She was re- 
moved to her home in a critical condition. 

The condition of Cox is looked upon as very danger- 
ous, and it is thought he will never recover. Mr. 
Harten has been arrested and held without bond. 


—_@ 


BEN HILL’S SCRAPE. 

A Maiden from Georgia makes some Se- 
rious Allegations against the Doughty 
Senator, to which He makes a Counter- 
charge of Blackmail. 








[With Portrait.] 
WASHINGTON, D. C., March 7.—Two or three weeks 
since a lady about twenty-five years of age arrived in 
Washington, bearing an iafant ic. her arms. She 
was fairly dressed, and had the appearance and man- 
ners of being a respectable woman im ordinary cir- 
cumstances. She found a bosrdihg place at one of 
the ordinary hotels which abound in the National 
Capital. A day or two after her arrival she inquired 
for a respectable attorney, and was directed to Mrs. 
Belva’ A. “Lockwood, a lady-practitioner before the 
courts here. One morning a week or two since she 
appeared at the office of this somewhat famous at- 
torney, bearing her child in her arms, and link by 
link unfolded to this female disciple of Blackstone 
that she was not®mor never had been, a married 
woman, and that the bouncing boy which she held 
on her knee while reciting her story was the off- 
spring of Senator Ben Hill, of Georgia, and that, in 
honor of its father, the child was christened Thomas 
Benjamin Hill. She said that in Atlanta, Ga., Mr. 
Hill had taken advantage of her, and that since her 
child was born he had refused to see her or to do any- 
thing in the way of maintaining the fruit of their 
intercourse, and she wanted the law to 
COMPEL HIM TO DO IT. - 

Mrs. Lockwood heard the woman’s story, prepared an 
affidavit which she swore to, and then notified the 
Senator from Georgia that she had been ordered by 
her client to institute suit against him for seduction. 
This note brought Mr. Hill’s son, Ben Hill, Jr., and 
Senator Hill’s private secretary, Mr. Banks, to Mrs. 
Lockwood’s office for consultation. It is supposed, 
from what happened between them, tbat they re- 
fused to pay, and, therefore, the suit was instituted, 
and the story above recorded given to the public 
through the medium of a legal declaration duly filed 
in the courts. 

Hardly had the papers been filed when a letter ap- 
peared in the papers, signed by the woman, de- 
claring that she had made no such allegation against 
Mr. Hill, and never authorized suit to be brought. 
This put Mrs. Lockwood upon her metal, as, what- 
ever else may be said of this remarkable woman, her 
probity and perfect govud faith have never been im- 
peached, and she at once indignantly demanded of 
her client what she meant by making such a state- 
ment, whereupon her client said that she was abuut 
to be turned out of doors, and had to do 

SOMETHING TO PAY HER BOARD. 

To another of her friends she stated the fact, which is 
embodied in an affidavit, that, not being able to pay 
her expenses, che was obliged to apply to her enemies 
for relief, which was freely given. 

It is a somewhat interesting and curious story, and 

if the details should be told from the witness box 
will no douot gather an interest which the prelimi- 
nary proceedings, dramatic as they are, do not pos- 
sess. 
It is but just, however, to Senator Hill to say that 
he and his friends deny every allegation which the 
woman makes against him, and the evidence is 
furnished by the Atlanta Constitution that this woman 
was not of good character and was in the habit of en- 
tertaining men in her rooms in Atlanta whenever 
they might call. 

There is a political complexion to this case which 
is also interesting. The controversy between Senator 
Hill and Senator Gordon and the two political factions 
in Georgia, represented by himself and Governor 
Colquitt, are well known, and it is charged that this 
prosecution is instigated for tbe purpose of injuring 
Mr. Hill in his native state. 

With this case before the public and some cases 
against other members of the House and Senate 
already in the hands of lawyers, the atmosphere here 
is filled with scandals which may be exploded at any 
moment. Not since the days immediately following 
the war, when corruption ran riot at the National 
Capital, has there been so much talk about members 
and senators and their practices as there is at the 
present time. Much of it no doubt is deserved. The 
freedom from home influences of both men and 
women here is not conducive to chastity. 
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He Woke ’Em Up. 
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{Subject of Illustration. } 

A railroad conductor upon going to his room at a 
Las Vegas hotel discovered that two persons were in 
his bed, having been given the room for the night by 
the landlord, who supposed that the conductor 
would not bein. The latter was one of those sensible 
men who prefer to be their own room-mates, and 
being angry at what he considered an imposition, 
dashed apitcher of cold water over the heads of the 


disclosed to the cunductor that he had acted hastily 


the landlord to shoot him dead. 


——_-+—_+  e______— 
In Philadelphia, the other day, a servant girl, who 
was carrying some china ware on a waiter, fell down 
stairs, and apiece of the broken china severed her 
ugular vein, and she died in a few moments, 





unconscious sleepers. Two piercing female shrieks 


in the premises, and rushing from the room he begged 


THE GREEK <BRIGANDS. 


Something About the People Into Whose 
Hands ‘an English Officer and His Wife 
Have Fallen— $75,000 Ransom de- 
manded. 





Some three weeks ago a brief cable despatch an- 
nounced that Col. Synge of the British army, 
togetber with his wife, had been captured by Greek 
brigands near Salonica and was held for a heavy ran- 
som. No details of the capture were given. A few 
days agoa London paper printed a despatch from 
Constantinople saying that the brigands had sent a 
letter demanding $75,000 ransom for their captives, 
and threatening that if this amount was not given 
them within ten days they would send Col. Synge’s 
head toSalonica. Three days later news was sent to 
London that the British Consul at Salonica had re- 
ceived a letter from Col. Synge saying that he and 
his wife were kindly treated and that the brigand 
chief was absent, necessitating the interruption of 
negotiations for their release. 
Greece has not unreasonably been styled the cradle 
of brigandage. From time immemorial that land has 
witnessed some of the boldest captures in the his- 
tory of outlawry. From time to time the civilized 
world is startled by the intelligence that some trav- 
eller has been seized by a band of Greek brigands and 
murdered if the ransom demanded for his life has 
not been promptly paid. It is nataral that great 
anxiety should be felt in regard to Col. Synge and his 
wife, particularly by all persons who are acquainted 
with the history of Greek brigandage. 
Greek brigands mostly live in small bands in the 
fastnesses of the numerous mountains by which the 
country is broken. In daytime they hardly stir 
from their hiding places, which are grottoes and 
rocky places. When night comes they move toa 
spot far away—so distant that the police would never 
think of being on the lookout for them—and 
COMMIT THEIR DEPREDATIONS. 
As an illustration of the rapidity with which they 
move, the band of the Arvantakis brothers, coming 
‘from Turkey, had passed the Greek frontier in the 
vicinity of Lamia, on January 18, 1870. The Minister 
of the Interior, Mr. Lamis, being informed by tele- 
graph of the fact, immediately gave orders calculated 
to lead to the arrest uf the band, or, at all events, to 
driving them beyond the frontier. But nothing 
could check their advance. Such was the rapidity 
of their movements that the Greek military and 
police force despatched against them did not catch 
sight of them, although their presence in the vicinity 
was daily signalled to them by the officers of the 
Government. Ou one occasion, however, the bri- 
gands were surprised, and a conflict ensued in which 
they lost seven men. Three of the brigands were 
taken prisoners and carried to Athens, where they 
were summarily sentenced and put to death. The 
others of the band, only nine in number, succeeded 
in reaching the mountaine that separate Attica and 
Beotia from the province of Maegarides, whence for 
several years they plundered the country, murdering 
scme hundred people, and ever baffling the most ac- 
tive researches of the Greek troops. 
On the eve of the day on which four English trav- 
elers were captured and murdered in the vicinity of 
Marathon, the so-called band ot Oropos were at 
Villia, the ancient Idyllia, a little west of the route 
that, passing by Eleusis, runs between Athens and 
Thebes. In the course ofasingle night they had 
walked sixty-four kilometres over steep mountains, 
and had halted in good season by a bridge over 
which the travelers were to pass. The whole Greek 
army was in pursuit of them after the crime, but in 
vain, although they were still on the same mountains 
whence they had descended to commit the 
MURDEROUS ASSAULT. 
The success of the Greek brigands would be inexpli- 
cable to any one who should liken Greece to any other 
mountain region of the civilized world. On the 
mountains of Greece there are no roads and no houses. 
Only eagles, vultures, brigands and Greek shepherds 
can live and move about on the steep sides. Hence 
the chief difficulty with which the Greek government 
has to contend. Fear and ambition also contribute 
to render the undertaking more difficult. Entire vil- 
lages frequently side with these outlaws for the sake 
of self-preservation. The brigands are, indeed, in 
many instances, the real masters of the vil- 
lages. A single fact is recorded as an exception to 
this rule, which is highly to the honor of the mayor 
of Delos. Some ten years ago he and his three sons 
put three chief brigands to death in their house. It 
was on the fete of St. George, Greece’s patron saint. 
The brigands thought that they were the masters of 
Delos, and they decided to celebrate the festivity in 
the very house ofthe mayor. At night, while they 
were the prey of bestial intoxication, they were taken 
and shot by their hosts, and the country was re- 
lieved of the dread which their presence had caused. 
The mayor and one of his sons, however, paid later on 
with their lives for the good they had done their 
country. The remnants of the band avenged the act 
by capturing father and son, cutting them to pieces, 
and exposing their dismembered bodies on the main 
square of the city. 
Another of the reasons why brigandage has not, so 
far, been extirpated from Greece is that politicians, 
out of ambition to secure office, use the brigands to 
intimidate their opponents. When the former are 
elected the immunity of their brigand aids naturally 
follows. Prime ministers and embassadors, as history 
proves, have on several occasions secured the services 
of brigands, Turkey being particularly notorious 
for creating in this way embarrassments to the Greek 
government. 
The majority of these brigands have been at some 
period of their lives, shepherds. In no country is 
there such a type of a shepherd as in Greece. They 








civilized beings. Ostensibly living very simply, they 
are devoured by sucha 

THIRST FOR MONEY 
as hasno parallel. It is fair to say, however, that the 
greatest number of them are not Greek. They are 
generally considered as Albanians, and are distin- 
guished by the name of Vlackopimenes, or Vlacks. 
They are mostly men ef family, their women and 
children living in Thessalia and Epirus. Their de- 
struction is next to impossible, until an understand- 
ing shall have been reached between Greece and 
Turkey, by which the two nations shall earnestly co- 
operate to the purpose, the existing frontier afford- 
ing too many facilities to these dreaded outlaws to 
escape the persecution of either nation. To this 
game of constantly moving from Turkey to Greece 
and from Greece to Turkey, the celebrated bands of 
Spanos and Meghiras owed their long immunity. The 
new limitation of frontier, according to the treaty of 
Berlin, for which Greece is gallantly struggling 
would perhaps improve the public security; but, 
more than all, the country would be benefited by an 
extensive development of its public works. The 
finances of the state, however, leave little room for 
hope that such roads as would facilitate the chase 
and capture of the brigands by the troops will be 
open for many years to come. 


What Broke Up the Poker Party. 


[Subject of Ulustration.) 
They were a jolly set of dogs and they used to “ meet 
around,” that is they, in addition to meeting each 
other around the bar of a down-town restaurant, they 
would meet at each other’s houses once or twice a 
week and have a quiet game of cards. 
They had formerly been club members, but their 
respective and respected wives had put their heads 
together and then their feet down, and had deter- 
mined that the infamous business must stop at once 
and forever and ever, amen. 
The consequence was that the aforesaid meetings 
were originated. 
Whist was a woman’s game, cassino was insipid, 
and in order to make the visits interesting they en- 
gaged in a little game of draw poker. In order to 
avoid the least semblance of gambling—as their wives 
were churchgoers—one of the party acted as “banker,’’ 
and having provided himself with a bag of buttons 
would sell a certain quantity to each of his compan< 
ions. Each button represented a dollar. 
Everything progressed as happily as a marriage 
bell, and while half the company were getting rich, 
the other half were rapidly progressing in the direc- 
tion of hard pan. * 
One night they were all assembled in the parlor of 
the residence of one of the parties, when in rushed 
one of the parties. Their wives were up-stairs, en- 
gaged in a quiet chit-chat. The latest arrival sat 
down to play. He bought the buttons and the game 
went on. 
The “ pots”’ were getting big, and considerable 
money had been lost and won. As going home time 
arrived, and just as the last hand was about to be 
played, our friend who arrived last suddenly remem 
bered that in getting off the car he had torn several 
buttons off his coat. 
“Oh, Maria!’’ he yelled up the stairway. 
** Yes, dear; what do you want?’’ 
“Come down; I want to see you.” 
The dutiful wife came down. As she entered the 
room she saw all the buttons on the table, and ex- 
pressed astonishment. 

‘* What are those for?’’ she queried. 

- “ Only for fun,’’ said one. 

““We can’t play for money, as we are opposed to 
gambling, and we can play for buttons just to make 
the game exciting,’ said another. 

“Oh, no, we wouldn’t be guilty of gambling. It’s 
80 low. Isn’t it dear?’’ queried our friend. 

“Of course,’”’ responded the wife, “but what did 
you want, dear?’’ she asked. 

‘* When I got off the car I tore three or four buttons 
off my coat, and as it’s near going-home time I 
thought that you might sew them on.” 

** Certainly.” 

She got the coat and said, “I'll go up stairs and get 
a needig and thread of Mary. But what'll I do for 
buttons? Oh, yes, of course,” and she moved toward 
the table. 

There was in the neighborhood of fitty dollars in 
the pot, and she took a handful out. Then she saw 
some buttons suiting her taste in her husband's pile, 
and dropped the first handful on the table with a 
crash. Then she changed her mind again and went . 
over to a friend’s side and took some of his after first 
dropping the others. She finally succeeded in getting 
a handful out of which she “‘ thought she could make 
a selection,” and started up stairs. Two minutes 
later, four noble forms were under the table hunting 
for buttons. Remarks derogatory to the woman who 
had caused the trouble were made, and war of words 
ensued. While gathering up their scattered wealth 
a second sortie was made by their wives, one of whom. 
applied her No. 2 brogan to the most prominent point 
of attack exposed by her husband, and for a few 
moments consternation prevailed. Each expecting a 
similar demonstration of disapproval on the part of 
their respective spouse. Each man reckons that the 
buttons for that coat cost him seven dollars a piece, 
and they don’t have any more poker parties. 


The Coming Man. 














[With Portrait. ]} 

Alonzo M. Tate, amateur, is at present winning a 
fine reputation in the West as an oarsman. He was 
born in Aurora, this state, is twenty years of age, and 
is one of the finest-developed athletes of his age 
inthe country. His height is 5 ft. 9 inches weight 175 
Ibs., measures 40 inches around the chest, 133; fore 
arm, 12 inch thigh, 22 inches about calf of leg. He 
has pulled under Courtney’s instruction, and pro- 
poses to come before the public this season at Grand 
Rapids, Mich., as an amateur single sculler. His 
friends are confident that be will prove a hard ’uy 





' live a nomadic life, and have little in common with 


to beat. 
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FROM A TO 2. 


It Would Use Up the Alphabet to 
Describe All the Crimes of a 
Wicked Girl, 


MURDER, ARSON, 


Plotting, Scheming and Conniving Has 
Been Her Occupation From — 
Infancy Up. 


A VERITABLE JUVENILE JEZEBEL. 


ROBBERY. 





Caicaco, March 8.—A singular case, involving a se- 
ries of startling and highly sensational events, will 
shortly be the theme of consideration of some police 
justice in this city. It covers charges of arson, at- 
tempted murder, and forgery, extending over a series 
of years, Although only the last-named charge is 
pertinent to the proposed prosecution, the co-lateral 
events which led to the same are sufficiently inter- 
esting to deserve a place in the present article. 

James Wright, an English farmer, has lived in the 
town of Jefferson, about eight miles from the city, 
for nearly a quarter of a century. He is an enter- 
prising, erergetic man, and in addition to owning a 
fine farm, rented a large place near his own, where 
he lived up to six years ago. Wright had been mar- 
ried twice, and had two children by his first wife, 
one of whom, a girl of seventeen, named Mary, was a 
wild, erratic child, who never seemed to affiliate with 
the last wife's children, although she was always 
treated with infinite regard and kindness. The fact 
that she had once been detected in placing Paris 
green ina teapot from which her sick stepmother 
drank, made the family suspicious of her, some 
deeming her crazy, others stating that she had 

‘‘ THE DEVIL IN HER.” 

Finally, the second wife died, and, a few years later, 
the farmer wedded a third woman—a hearty, young 
Englishwoman, motherly and industrious, to whom 
all the children seemed to take kindly, but Mary. 
A self-tortured Ishmael, the girl held aloof from them 
and evaded all kind treatment. One day a hay-stack 
was discovered to be on fire, and although no one 
apparently had been near it, nothing wae thought 
wrong at the time. A few days later another stack 
took fire, and the ensuing night a large barn, filled 
with hay and grain followed. The family now be- 
came alarmed, and cast the blame on envious neigh. 
bors, never suspecting Mary. A series of fires 
ensued, and within one month every hay-stack, pig- 
pen, barn, and house on the place was destroyed. 
The finding of s hollow corn-cob filled with phos- 
phorus and other chemicals settled into certainty 
the belief that systematic and scientific arson was 
reducing the honest farmer to a pauper, when one 
night the house on his own farm, to which Wright 
had removed, was discovered in flames. It was then 
that he was compelled to take his family to a neigh- 
bor’s house, thirteen successive fires having made 
him homeless and destroyed over $6,000 worth of 
property. 

Two nights after this the neighbor’s hay stacks 
were discovered to be on fire, and he refused to fur- 
ther harbor Wright. A growing suspicion induced 
the farmer to take Mary into a room with his wife, 
and, taking down a gun, he threatened to shoot 
her if 

SHE DID NOT CONFESS. 

She then told him that a man named Laler had paid 
her to do the work, and that it was she who had 
lighted all the fires. That night she ran away and 
took up her residence with a minister in Jefferson, 
upon whose sympathies she worked and the ensuing 
day procured the arrest of her parents for threaten- 
ing her life. They were fined $100 each and held in 
peace bonds, and the judge refused to arrest the girl 
or Laler, as her confession had been extorted under 
the influence of threats. A month later the girl was 
discharged from the minister’s tamily for maliciously 
destroying some fine jewelry and clothing of his 
daughter, since when nothing has been heard ot 
her. 

Wright was now without.a shelter, but he was in- 
dustrious and courageous, and his wife ambitious 
and energetic. He secured.a loan of a large amount 
trom M. Halstead, of St. Louis, through Gen. Henry 
Strong, formerlyevice president of the Atchison, To- 
peka and Santa Fe railroad, He built a fine house 
and was doing nicely, when a fortune was left him 
by a brother in England. Pending its payment, he 
kept on paymg his interest to the general, untila few 
months since, when an old man who represented him- 
self as an agent for Mr. Strong, presented himself at 
the farm-house and received $100 from Mrs. Wright 
on an interest note. A short time after he came again 
and the unsuspecting woman paid him $50. Gen. 
Strong met Wright and asked him why his payments 
were not kept up, when an explauation followed, and 
the 

TRUTH WAS DEVELOPED. 

The man giving receipts in Mr. Strong’s name was a 
forger, and thty must pay no more money to him. A 
week later the same individual came to Jefferson, 
told how he had seen the general, and that it was all 
right, and listening to his plausible story, Wright 
paid him $50 more. A visit to the city revealed his 
false character, and was followed shortly after by 
another visit from him at the Yarm-house, while he 
ac‘ ually succeeded in obtaining Mrs. Wright’s signa- 
ture to a document setting forth that he had paid all 
the money collected back to her.. 


This is Mrs. Wright’s story, supplemented by the 
statement that she intends hunting up the forger 
through the city detective force, and prosecuting him 
for his crimes. 
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‘“MAULING AN EDITOR.” 





The Other Side of the Story as Explained 
By One Who Knows All About It. 





EpiTor Gazetre:—In your issue of March 6th, ap- 
pears an article headed “‘ Maltreating an Editor—A 
pair of ruffians waylay and beat an inoffensive old 
man almost to death,” which is accompanied by por- 
traits representing the “principals,’’aa you term them, 
viz.: “Mr. Hagaman, editor of the Blade, Concordia, 
Kansas, brutally assaulted for censuring public offi- 


| cers.” “ W.G. Reid, Deputy County Treasurer of 


Concordia, Kansas, implicated in the assault upon 
Mr. Hagaman,” and “J. :/. Paradis, rival editor, 
charged with assailing Hagaman after he had been 
rendered helpless by Reid.’’ 

Your “‘correspondent,”’ whoever he may be, has 
maliciously misled you. Walter G. Reid had as much 
to do with the Hagaman-Paradis fight as you had, 
Mr. Editor, and no more. This everybody in this 
community knows, and ng one but an unscrupulous 
liar will degrade himself by asserting the contrary. 

The facts in the case are simply these: Hagaman, 
of the Blade, and J. 8. Paradis, of the Expositor, have 
carried on, in their papers, ever since the Blade was 
started, a personal warfare, with which the public had 
no concern. As forthe Blade it has degenerated into 
an organ of personal abuse and disgusted every de- 
cent person in the city, and its continued attacks 
have become more and more personal and offensive 
until finally it entered the sacred realm of the family 
circle, and by one of the most outrageous and inde- 
cent articles it caused Mrs. Paradis to attack and cen- 
sure her husband, and on his showing that the state- 
ment was a square, unadulterated lie she declared 
that she did not believe it was manly in him, longer 
to bear the abuse. 

Smarting under the slander, and burning with ‘re- 
sentment, Paradis sought out Hagaman, with the 
publicly-declared intention “ to give him a licking,” 
and, in pursuance cf that intention, he came to the 
court house, where he was told —— was, still 
declaring his purpose “ to lick him,” and was in the 
county clerk’s- office when Hagaman eame into the 
county treasurer’s office, and called for a report of » 
railway right of way, which was handed him with 
the courtesy that has always been shown to every 
one dealing with the office, and not, as Hagaman vil- 
lainously asserts in the lying statement of the affair 
which you copy, “ with so affable and obliging a way 
as to make Hagaman think that a better feeling pre- 
vailed on the part of Reid toward him,” for Reid 
never gave him any evidence of ill-feeling, notwith- 
standing that Hagaman, in the political campaign 
last fall, had abused, slandered and lied about him 
without stint, and without any show of resentment 
on the part of Walter G. Reid. 

A part of the railway records are files of the county 
clerk’s office, and Mr. W.G. Reid stepped into that 
office to get them for Hagaman’s reference, without 
any knowledge of Paradis’ being there, and on see- 
ing Paradis, he said to him, in the presence of the 
county clerk and several citizens there present, 
“Your fri€nd Hagaman'is in my office,” and nothing 
more, and while he was there attending to the busi- 
ness for which he went into the clerk’s office, Paradis 
arose,left the clerk’s office,passed into the court-room, 
and thence to the treasurer’s office, where, throwing 
down before Hagaman the’copy of the Blade contain- 
ing the offensive accusation, he said, “ You wrote 
that, you lying, &c., and you’vo got to take ‘it, right 
now,” and turning Hagaman around square in front 
of him with his left hand, he dealt him a blow with 
his right fist, which knocked him across the room and 
against the cpposite wall. 

W. G. Reid hearing the blow, as he entered the 
court-room, on returning from the county clerk’s 
office to his own room, hastened in and saw Paradis 
strike him a second blow, and a third, which Haga- 
man attempted to resist, but ineffectually, and Para- 
dis then took him by the head and shoulders and 
threw him to the opposite side of the room, and as 
he reached his feet, gave him another blow, which 
again knocked Hagaman down, when Paradis again 
took hinrby the head and shoulders and threw him 
half way across the room in the opposite direction, 
and as Hagaman attempted to rise he kicked at him 
but missed him, and recovering himself, dealt Haga- 
man another blow with his fist which knocked him 
down into acorner of the room among the pails, 
washdieh, brooms, &c., and turning left the room, 
and went directly down the street into the justice’s 
office and gave himeelf up. 

Hagaman arose and after being partially washed 
and cleaned by the county clerk, he went about his 
business, and returning to the treasurer’s office he 
said, “ Well, by G—d, Walter, this is a d—d pretty 
piece of business—stand by and see a man pounded 
to death and not help him,” when Mr. Reid quietly 
answered him, “It wasn’t any of my business, Mr. 
Hagaman; if you and Paradis want to have a little 
fight of your own, you can fight it out. You came to 
the wrong place if you expect me to help you.” 

Hagaman then said, “ Well, it’s a long lane that has 
no turn in it. We'll see about it.”” Mr. Reid answered, 
“Allright. I think you came to the turn of the lane 
just now,” and Hagaman left the room. 

This comprises the whole affair, and it don’t show 
any mere complicity of Walter G. Reid in it, than it 
does of me or you, except that he was present and 
saw part of the fight. 

In the political campaign last fall, Hagaman, by 
every means in his power, worked for the defeat of 
Reid for County Treasurer, but for all that no per- 
sonal altercation has ever taken place between them, 
and his lies, slanders, calumnies and unjust accusa- 
tions have been passed unheeded, but does any one 
wonder, that when his enemy without cause, his 
unscrupulous, lying, malicious fiend enemy, was being 





punished as he richly deserved, that Walter G. Reid 


should not have felt like interfering in his behalf? 
Human nature will not very readily adopt the rule 
“‘when thine enemy smites thee on one cheek, turn 
the other cheek to him also.” And if W.G. Reid 
failed to go to his rescue, he only did what any man 
would do under such circumstances, let the slanderer 
suffer. 

Yuu say Hagaman was assaulted for “ censuring 
public officers,” but such was not the case. It was 
for violating the sanctity of Paradis’ family circle, 
by a falsehood of the meanest kind. 

You say W. G. Reid was “implicated in the as- 
sault,” but it is void of truth except his presence at 
the time. 

You say, Paradis assaulted Hagaman “after he had 
been disabled by Reid ’’—as far from trutb, as heaven 
from hell. 

Personally, W. G. Reid bears a character for hon- 
esty, integrity, faithful attention to his business, 
and high and pure manhood, second to none in Con- 
cordia or Cloud county, while on the contrary, Haga- 
man has been recognized as the very reverse in every 
respect. 

.You say “ he was dealt a blow on the back of his 
head’’ but such is the very reverse of the case, as 
testified to in court, You say “kicks and blows fol- 
lowing in rapid succession,” but Paradis never kicked 
at him but once, and then missed, and the whole 
number of blows given him (ali with Paradis’ fist) 
was only six, and they were given him in about a 
minute and a half, not “five minutes” as you pub- 
lish it. 

All the statements in the account furnished you are 
base and makcious falsehoods, and like Hagamgn’s 
lying in bed when no necessity existed for it, was to 
play him martyr and sway popular feeling in his 
favor and prejudice the trial of Paradis, but the pub- 
lic voted the act of Paradis a righteous one, and thet 
Hagaman got what he richly desérved. 

Paradis, by the way, was fined $5 and costs. 

On my brother’s behalf, who is on a sick bed, un- 
able to help himself, or know what is taking place, 
I write to defend him from the false charge your ac- 
count contained, and ask you to publish the 
truth of the matter, in which no particle of wrong 
can be imputed to him, and thus aid in the correc- 
tion of the lie. 

I hope you will do justice in this matter, in which 
an innocent man is foully slandered and libelled. 
Very truly yours, 
WiiuiamM E. RED. 
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BRAVO, MRS. SHAW ! 





May Her Shadow Never Grow Less—A 
Chapter of Life in the Tombs That 
Teaches a Very Good Lesson—Gratitude 
One of Humanity’s Virtues Still. 





A neatly dressed, quiet little woman, accompanied 
by two young children, is one of the few visitors to 
John Hope,who is in one of the condemned cells in the 
Tombs, charged with being connected with the Man- 
hattan Bank burglary. Her devotion to the young 
man has often drawn attention. 

Two years ago last October Hope was in a saloon in 
the Bowery when Margaret Shaw entered, leading a 
pretty three-year-old boy by the hand. There wasn 
pinched expression on her death-like features, made 
paler by the dress of deep mourning. From table to 
table the woman went, but the gamblers and betting 
men there had too often been fooled by beggars, and 
they would not heed her modest entreaties. At last 
she came to the table where John Hope sat. He had 
been lucky that night. The young man looked up 
suddenly and caught the eye of the woman. 

“Why do you dress in black ?”’ he asked, quickly. 

“ Because my husband «lied only two months ago,” 
was the answer. 

“Where do you live ?’’ asked Hope. 

I have a room on the sixth floor of the tenement 
25 Forsyth street, where my two youngest children 
are now.” 

“ Are you hungry?” © 

** Yes, sir; I have eaten nothing all day.” 

Hope turned to the proprietor of the saloon, Patrick 
Duffy, and said: “ Bring to this table at once a plate 
of sandwiches and some coffee. Now, madame,’’ he 
continued, “sit down.” Turning to a messenger 
attached to the saloon, John Hope told him in a low 
voice to go as quickly as he could to the address the 
woman had given, and find out all he could about 
her. Then, in a loud tone, he said: “Any man who 
leaves this place before Dick comes back I will con- 
sider no friend of mine.” All remained seated. Dick 
soon returned. His report was brief. He said: 

“‘ Margaret Shaw lives in a little room on the top 
floor of a wretched tenement in Forsyth street. She 
is well spoken of by the other tenants. In the room 
were two chairs, a broken table and astraw mattress, 
where two children slept.” 

“‘You have heard Dick’s report,’’ said Hope. “ Now, 
gentlemen, I head the list with ten dollars.” 

Pat Duffy gave twenty, Wes. Allen was in luck and 
gave fifteen, and in a few minutes John Hope put 
into the widow’s hand sixty-five dollars. 

“Go home,” said he to the woman, “buy a little 
furniture, and make the best use you can of this 
money, and every week come here, and I will see that 
you are supported until you get a start.” 

Margaret Shaw has prospered, and her devotion to 
John Hope is one of the humanizing incidents of 
City Prison life. 
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MANSFIELD, Mass., March 9.—Just before the 11:30 
passenger train from Boston reached East Foxboro, 
aman named Barstow was seen to get up from his 
seat, gather up his basket and bundles, walk out on 
the car platform, throw them off, and deliberately 
jump off himself. The conductor was notified as soon 
as possible, but not until the train had nearly reached 





mediately, but the section men had picked him up 
and taken him home. He was alive. The extent of 
his injuries is not known at this time. He said he 
jumped off because it was near his house, and would 





save his walking three miles. 


this place. An engine was sent back from here im- 


A BITTER FAMILY FEUD. 


Commencing in Bloodshed and Running 
the Scale of all the Crimes in the 
Calendar of Human Wickedness. 


MrrcHeEx, Ind., March 7.—Bryantsville is a little 
town cosily nestled in a beautiful valley in the rich 
township of Spice Valley, Lawrence County, Ind. 
The village is an old one, and is surrounded by some 
of the best farms in southern Indiana. Many of the 
citizens of the township are among the best people 
and most thrifty farmers of Lawrence County, living 
at ease in their possessions, and educating their chil- 
dren at the excellent public schools scattered through - 
out the township. 

But for many years there have resided in Spice Val- 

ley township a gang of desperate men, whose deeds of 
arson, robbery, counterfeiting and bloodshed have 
extended over a period of more than a quarter of a 
century, and have often startled the community by 
their boldness and savagery. As the old leaders of 
this gang have died, been sent to the penitentiary, or 
compelled to flee the country, their places have been 
supplied by their sons or other relatives, so that the 
gang has kept up a steady stream of crime. Out of 
this gang comes the murderer of the Woodward 
family in Orange County, not very far away from 
Bryanteville, in which the husband, wife, a child, 
and the mother and sister of the husband, were 
brained with an ax. The bloody scoundrels who as- 
sassinated Moody at Orleans, and attempted to kill 
the entire Moody family, were well known in Spice 
Valley, where they often congregated with other 
equally 
BLOODY AND DESPERATE VILLAINS. 
Barn-burning, house-breaking, poisoning men and 
women and stock, and rapes and seductions are 
among the crimes carried on; and amid all this law- 
leasness there have been but few arrests and convic- 
tions of the guilty desperadoes. 
In the past three or four years four or five barns 
have been burned in the neighborhood of Bryants- 
ville. An attempt was made to-poison the late Riley 
Beasley, and many believe he came to his death at 
last from poison. Afterward an attempt was made to 
poison Beasley’s widow and her husband, she having 
married again after Beasley’s death. Then an at- 
tempt was made to poison the father-in-law of John 
Beasley, a son of Riley Beasley. Next the father-in- 
law’s barn was burned, and then the barn of John 
Beasley was burned. 

Meantime, Jesse Beasley, a son of Riley Beasley and 
a brother of John Beasley, indorsed the notes of John 
Beasley for a considerable sum, and it afterward 
transpired that Jesse would have these notes to pay. 
To protect his farm from distress sale by the sheriff, 
he transferred it and all his other property to his 
brother-in-law, Henry Tow, and then temporarily left 
thecountry. He soon returned, however, and settled 
up all the debts of his brother .and himself, but im. 
mediately began to say some things of the bad acts of 
his brother John and his brother-in-law that created 
an intense family feud, and led the men to 

THREATEN HIS LIFE FREQUENTLY. 

Things went on thus till Tuesday last, when Jesse 
Beasley drove his.team to a haystack on Tow’s place 
for the purpose of hauling away a load of hay. Tow 
told him if he moved the hay he would kill him. 
Jesse moved the hay, however. That night John 
Beasley and another man, supposed to be Henry 
Tow, went to the house of Mr. Fulton, Jesse’s fatber- 
in-law, where Jesse lived, about 9 o’clock. John 
called Jesse out, and then. told him he wanted to 
settle matters with him. Almost at the same instant 
@ gun was fired near Jesse, and he fell to the ground 
pierced through the abdomen, just above the hips,by a 
load of buckshot. The wound is of course mortal, 
though the wounded man was still alive late last 
night. 

No one doubts that John Beasley and Henry Tow 
are the murderers, both having fied. The most in- 
tense excitement exists in the neighborhood, and if 
either of these men is caught hé@ will certainly be 
lynched by the enfuriated populace. The people 
believe that John Beasley is the principal in all the 
poisonings and barn-burnings that have occurred in 
that neighborhood in the past five years, and they 
believe they can put their hands on his confederates 
in these crimes. Therefore, if arrested, no mercy 
‘will be shown him; certainly he merits none. Jesse 
Beasley was well respected, the only spot upon his 
good name being the transaction above named to 
save his property from forced sale on his brother's 
debts. He wiped this spot out afterward by paying 
all the debts. All the parties are comparatively 
young men, and all have families. 


A Rat-tling Time. 








{Subject of Illustration. ] 

PXDXE, N. C., March 9.—A remarkable and perbap* 
unprecedented combat took place at Bostick’s mill, 
near this place, this morning. It seems that General 
Bostick and one of his employes, Anderson Way!es. 
went into a corn house which has been stored with 
corn for nearly twelve months, and which has been 
closed for that length of time. After getting in they 
‘found that the place was literally alive with rats, 
which began to attack fiercely the two men, whe in 
vain attempted to beat them off. The rats came in 

upon them in droves, biting them about the hands, 
face and legs, several actually getting under Wayles 
shirt. Both men cried for help, and were rescued 

from their perilous situation. The whole of Gen’ ei 
Rostick’s left ear was eaten off, and his face horrib 
bitten. Wayles’ nose and lips were so badly bit‘ 
that his best friends could not recognize him, and 4 
left eye was torn from its socket. 
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The Kansas City Times tells the story of a West 
man who walked twenty miles, expecting to hea 





Queen Victoria sing in Her Majesty’s opera troupe: 





Mak. 20, 1880.) 
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A GORY BANQUET 


To Which All Who Would Sup on 
Horror of the Double Extra Con- 
densed Brand Are Cordially 
Invited to Attend. 


ANINFANT INA WELL 


Mysterious Disappearance of a Farmer, 
and Subsequent Discovery of 
His Body Floating in 
the River. 


CABBAGING BRITTON, THE BANDIT 


A Parson’s Woeful Tale of Various Schemes, 
Wicked and Mercenary, in Which 
His Pious Brethren Bear a 
Prominent Part. 


THE GAME JOHNSON 


HE WAS WALKING ON THE TRACK. 
SULLIVAN, Ind., March 7.—David Williams, while in- 
toxicated and walking on the railroad track, was 
struck by a locomotive, receiving probably fata! in- 
juries. The accident happened opposite the coal 
mine, which ground seems to be fated, this being the 
eleventh life yielded up there. 


A BRACE OF BRUTES. 

Detroit, Mich., March 7.—This morning, between 
1 and 2 o’clock, George Hines and William Beattie, 
the latter of whom has served a term in prison in 
Toronto, kicked in a door of a cottage in Windsor, 
Ontario, opposite this city, occupied by Mrs. Morton, 
a respectable widow, sixty-five years of age, and both 
of them outraged her. They have been arrested. 


A CARVING CONTEST. 

BuNKER Hii, Ill., March 7.—Richard Dorsey, of 
Dorsey Station, and Harry Hilliard, of this place, at- 
tempted to settle a difference of opinion with knives 
last night. They were both severely wounded and 
covered with blocd when separated. They were fit 
subjects for a surgeon, who patched them up. The 
wounds are painful, but not necessarily dangerous. 


ABOMINABLE. 

JEFFERSONVILLE, Ind., March 7.—A cowardly and 
brutal assault with felonious intent was made upon 
a beautiful young woman of this place, named Maria 
Kirkpatrick, last eveniag, by an unknown villain. 
She was frightfully beaten and her clothes nearly all 
stripped from her body. The victim of the assault 
has been unconscious since, and her recovery is 
doubtful. 


FAILED TO WIN. 


A LAWYER’S SUICIDE. 

ROCHESTER, N. Y., March 9.—Robert Jarrard, a law- 
yer, who shot a man named Rice on Saturday night, 
has hanged himself. The men met on their way 
home at a late hour, and fell into a chaffing conver- 
sation about nothing, whereupon Jarrard discharged 
a small pistol, hitting Rice in the breast. The latter 
is still alive. Jarrard was‘intoxicated, and afterward 
lamented the deed. 


A THIEVING LETTER-CARRIER. 

Port Jervis, N. Y., March 9.—William Barkman, 
employed to carry the mail from the post-office to the 
depot, in this village, was detected robbing the office 
this morning. In order to take the bags to an early 
train, he had a key to the office, going there before 
any of the clerks. The postmaster and officers se- 
creted themselves in the office, detected him in the 
act, and arrested him. 


CONVICTED OF HARBORING THIEVES. 

Van WERT, O., March 7.—The jury in the case of the 
State vs. Kate Tucker, alias Kate Lininger, keeper of 
a notorious house of prostitution, brought in a ver- 
dict of guilty about 3 o’clock this efternoon. Kate 
was charged with harboring and concealing thieves, 
knowing them to be such thieves. The harbored 
were Grossman and Coxson, convicted of robbing old 
man Picker, near Delphos, on the night of December 
24th. The jury were out about twenty-four hours. 
Sentence has not yet been given. 


SUICIDE BY HANGING. 

Rock Isuanp, Ill., March 7.—This morning at 7 
o'clock the dead body of Peter 8. Albert was found 
Suspended by a rope to a beam in the barn near 
where he lived. He had committed suicide about 
five hours before the body was discovered. He was 
eighty years of age, and settled here in 1839. From a 
Statement written just before he died, and found in 
his pocket, it is evident that the cause was reverses 
in financial affairs in old age. The statement closes 
by saying, “I have done nothing wrong, but can’t do 
right.” 

A GLORIOUS PLACE. 

VINCENNEs, Ind., March 7.—Yesterday was divorce 
day in court, and the following separations were 
#ranted: Sarah P. Overbay ve. William H. Overbay, 
abandonment; Isabel Barnet vs. Melnotte Barnet, 
tusral worthlessness; latter is twenty-two years old 
aud has been separated from two wives; Sarah F. 
Stetly vs. Thomas J. Stefty, neglect; Elien F. Erwin 
Vs. Robert Erwin, neglect; Douglass Williams vs, 
Mary A, Williams, abandonmeat; Mary lives in Texas; 


Elizabeth Hicks vs. James Hicks, neglect; Mary E, 
Johnson vs. Ralph Johnson. There is more to follow. 


A LITTLE GRAB GAME. 

DavENPorT, Iowa, March 7.—The Irish songstress, 
Rosa D’Erina, has occupied rooms at Mercy Hospital 
for two weeks on account of illness. She gave the 
Sister Superior a $500 United States bond for security. 
Yesterday the songstress had so far recovered as to 
be ready to go on her journey again, and when dressed 


for the journey she asked the Sister to see the num- 


ber of the bond. It was handed to her, whereupon 
she clutched it, rushed out of the hospital and into a 
hack in waiting. The carriage was driven to Rock 
Island, where Rosa D’Erina took a train north. Offi- 
cers have gone in pursuit, as several bills remain un- 
settled here for two entertainments given on the 21st 
and 22d of February. 


A FARMER FOUND DEAD. 

LEBANON, O., March 7.—James Yates, a farmer of 
the neighborhood of St. Rose, Washington county, 
was found dead in a field near his house, yesterday 
morning or the previous afternoon. Suffering with 
anxiety for an infant child, which was believed to be 
dying, he walked out on his farm, accompanied by 
his dog. When night came the dog returned home, 
giving indications of anxiety and distress. Mrs. Yates, 
thoroughly alarmed, summoned her neighbors, who 
searched all night for the missing man, but without 
success. Next morning the dog piloted some of them 
to the spot where Yates lay dead, with an open knife 
beside him. No marks of violence were found on his 
person. He is thought to have died of apoplexy. 


HO! HO! 

BAuIMORE, Md., March 7.—A special telegram from 
Port Royal, Va., relates a scandal involving two lead- 
ing families. which is now being investigated. It ap- 
pears that a few days ago the corpse of a three-weeks- 
old infant was found in a well on the premises of a 
leading citizen, and rumor associated the crime with 
a young lady who was known to have been enceinte. 
Evidence was introduced showing that the young 
girl visited a friend,and was subsequently pronounced 
by a physician to be ill from the effects of child-birth. 
The child disappeared, and is now supposed to have 
been murdered toconceal the mother’s shame. Great 
interest is manifested in the case, and the verdict is 
anxiously looked forward to. 


THE MORPHINE ROUTE. 

TOLEDO, O., March 7.—On Friday evening a fine-ap- 
pearing, well-dressed gentleman, about sixty-seven 
years old, registered as H. Lathrop, Ann Arbor, at the 
Burnet House, and took aroom. Saturday morning, 
when called to breakfast, he requested to be left 
alone end made the same request at dinner. At 5p. 
M. his room was entered, and the old gentleman was 
found in a comatose state. Dr. Jones was sum- 
moned, and every effort to save him proved futile. 
He died at 9 p.m. Onhis table were found two mor- 
phine powders and two papers from which morphine 
had been taken, anda note to the landlord to tele- 
graph to his son in case he was found dead. Dr. 
Jones says he died from — poison. It is sup- 
posed he suicided. 


PENNSYLVANIA’S PLUNDERERS. 

EHARRISBURG, Pa., March 7.—The trial of the eleven 
persons indicted for corrupt solicitation of members 
of the legislature in connection with the act to ap- 
propriate $4,000.000 to pay the losses incurred by the 
railroad riots of 1877 will begin to-morrow. In the 
list of defendants are ex-State Treasurer Kimble and 
four members of the legislature. In addition to the 
indictment for bribery Kimble and two other de- 
fendants are charged with perjury. About fifteen 
lawyers will participate in the several cases, among 
whom are Senator Matt Carpenter, Judge J. 8. 
Black, and President Gowen, of the Philadelphia and 
Reading railroad, who have been retained by the 
prosecuting committee of the House of Representa- 
tives. The trial is expected to last two weeks. 


DON MIGUEL MARTINEZ. 

AustTIn, Tex., March 7.—Captain Lee Hall, Captain 
of the Texas Rangers, is here, and gives his version of 
the killing of Don Miguel Martinez, on the Rio 
Grande, about which so much has been said. Captain 
Hall says that one of his detectives went to Martinez, 
pretending to be a horse-thief, and the latter, acting 
for himself and other thieves, contracted to deliver 
the detective thirty head of cattle at $2 each, which 
had been stolen from the ranch of Hon. Santos Bena- 
ridis, on the Rio Grande. The detective got Martinez 
drunk on mescal. When the Rangers went to arrest 
him he drew a revolver and fired several shots, where- 
upon the Rangers returned the fire, shooting him 
dead. Captain Hall exculpates his men entirely. 
Martinez was killed near Fort Ewell, and it is claimed 
by his friends that he was a good citizen. 


BRIMSTONE ON THE HALF-SHELL. 

TOPSFIELD, Mass., March 9.—The worshippers 
assembled at the Congregational church in this town 
on Sunday morning last, were somewhat startled by 
a brief address delivered by William Homan, just be- 
fore the commencement of the morning service. As 
soon as the pastor, Rev. Mr. Fitts, was seated, Mr. 
Homan stepped to the front of the gallery and ad- 
dressed himself to five members of the church, in- 
cluding the pastor. He delivered a “‘ message ”’ (sup- 
posed to be inspired) to each of the five, naming them 
personally, consigning the souls of two to eternity 
that night, and advising another that he had but 
little time to prepare to foliow them. Two others 
were subjects of his blessing for their long patience 
and much suffering. Mr. Homan was thought to be 
affected with a temporary fit of mental aberration. 


A CLERK’S DISGRACE. 

For some time H. B. Claflin & Co. have been aware 
that a series of robberies were being perpetrated at 
their store. Detectives were set on the case, and on 
the 8th inst. arrested David Roberts, an employe of 
the store, Jacob Faulkenberg, a rag merchant at 160 
Rivington street, and two expressmen named William 
Abert and William Linden. Roberts had been accus- 
tomed to sweep up the cuttings in the tailor shop 
and place them in rag bags for sale. Into the bags he 
would also place rolis of silkkandsatin. Faulkenberg 





would call for the bags every three weeks, and the 
two men would divide the spoils afterward. In 
Faulkenberg’s house were found goods valued at $10,- 
000. Roberts, when arrested, made a full confession, 
and said the entire robberies would amount to $40,- 
G00. He had been in Claflin’s employ sixteen years. 
All the parties were locked up at police headquarters. 


THE PARSON’S TALE. 

A clerical looking person, who styled himself the 
Rev. William Schorsch, present residence 26 Green- 
wich street, told an extraordinary story at the Police 
Central Office on the 10th inst. He said that in 1875 
he was sent to Africa as a missionary by the Presby- 
terian Board of Missions. There he found fault with 
his brother missionaries for their zeal to trade with 
the natives rather than convert them. He charges 
that they misappropriated $49,000 of the missionary 
fund. In return, he says, they tried to poison and 
shoot him, but an overdose in the first case, and the 
gun’s missing fire in the other, saved his life. Finally 
the Missionary Board, he avers, in place of being 
grateful, refused to pay his salary, and he called 
upon the police to force them to pay him what they 
owed. He was informed that he must seek his 
remedy in a civil —** he went away declaring 
that if the Board of Missions failed (o liquidate his 
claims, he would get a gunboat from his own coun- 
try (France), and blow the Bible House to atoms. 


BLEW HIS BRAINS OUT. 

The suicide of Samuel E. Willard, son of Professor 
Willard, of the Chicago High School, is one of the 
most unaccountable cases of self-destruction ever re- 
corded. . The boy was fifteen years oJd, the son of 
highly-cultured parents, and the reason for the act re 
mains incomprehensible. His father was busy at 
home reading over a lecture which he was to have de- 
livered, when he heard the shrieks of his wife and 
daughter, and ran out toward them at once. They 
had said Edgar was in the yard, and he went out ex- 
pecting to meet his boy; but he found him dead. A 
bullet hole in the right temple, blood stains on the 
coat, and, lying near his right hand, half imbedded 
in the mud, a small Remington revolver, told the tale 
of woe. That he had committed suicide was apparent 
and the grief of the parents, brothers and sisters, 
knew no bounds. Samuel Edgar Willard was the 
third son in the family. He was a member of the 
High School and a wild boy. He disliked being 

scolded — his — and he blew his brains 
out. 
MURDER! MURDER! 

Cargo, Il., March 7.—The most dastardly murder 
in the annals of crime in southern Illinois was 
brought to light this morning. About ten days ago 
news was brought to Cairo that Mr. Fred. Whitcamp, 
who lived on his farm, six miles distant in this coun- 
ty, had accidentally fallen into the Mississippi river 
on the 22d of February and been drowned; that a 
hired man, George Kohl, was with him when it hap- 
pened, etc. From the statements of the man, Mr. 
Whitcamp’s relatives suspected foul play. The body 
was not discovered and Kohl left the neighborhood. 
He was followed, however, by Sheriff Hodges, brought 
back and committed to jail. Yesterday a man named 
Williams, living in this city, went to the jail, and in 
along interview with Kobl learned that Whitcamp 
had been murdered, and the whereabouts of the body. 
This morning Williams, accompanied by the sheriff 
and others, went to Whitcamp’s farm, and sure 
enough, buried in the ground behind a stable, the 
body was found with a rope around the neck and a 
hole in the head. The body was disinterred and 
brought to this city. Mrs. Whitcamp was arrested 
and committed to jail, charged with being an acces- 
sory to the murder. There is much excitement, as 
Whitcamp was well known as a respected resident 
and successful farmer. He is known to have had 
money at the time he disappeared, and this is sup- 
posed to be what prompted the crime. An inquest 
will be held to-morrow. 


BRITTON THE BANDIT. 

BEEVILLE, South Texas, March 2.—The officers of 
this section have just succeeded in “‘ cabbaging ’’ one 
of the most noted and desperate characters among 
the horse thieves, burglars and roving bandits who 
have for thirty years infested this part of the coun- 
try. His real nameis Joe Britton, but he has at 
different times sailed under other aliases, such as 
Sam McWilliams, Patrick Warren, and others. The 
following brief summary of Britton’s exploits will 
give but a faint idea of the mischief perpetrated by 
the robber in southern and western Texas: In the 
spring of 1879 he lay three montbs in San Antonio 
jail for assaulting an old blind peddler. Regaining 
his liberty he dodged the sheriff of Atascosa county, 
who was hot atter him tor other little 
peccadilloes. Going down on the Arkansas 
coast he there for some amused himself by 
breaking into a country store and despoiling it of a 
large amount of goods, watches and jewelry; burglar- 
ized a farm-house, pocketing $120; was taken in 
limbo, carried back to this place and lodged in jail; 
got his shackles off before morning and came near 
escaping. With his captors, however, he pursued his 
journey to another jail; but that night he worked on 
the feelings of his custodians with such dramatic 
effect that tears came into their eyes, and they allow- 
ed the poor creature toescape. Britton immediately 
returned to the Arkansas country, stole a fine horse, 
esddle and bridle, and traveJed back into this part of 
the country. Getting wind of the robber, the sheriff 
of Atascosa, with a posse, pursued and came up with 
him at the house of a man named Shields. Scenting 
danger, the bandit ran to his steed, vaulted into the 
saddle and fied, hotly pursued. That night the offi- 
cers surrounded him in a corn-crib, and with guns 
and pistols leveled at him, took him prisoner. Brit- 
ton’s capture is cunsidered an important one in this 
section. Personally he is a forbidding-looking man, 
and looks every inch the wild bandit and reckless and 
daring Texas thug he is. 


— —— — —- 


Fickle Mollie. 








Van Buren, Ark., Marck 7.—A sensational case of 


palpitation of the heart, and consequent elopement, 
has just come to light in this neck of the mountains, 
which is not altogether unlike some of the exploits 
of Byron’s Don Jaan. 

The principal in the case is a daring young man by 
the name of Baker, who lives at Fort Sm‘th and does 
business along the line of the Little Rock and Fort 
Smith railroad. Baker is a handsome young man, 
sports a faultless mustache, wears store clothes, and 
is otherwise designed by nature and art as a lady- 
killer. Last week Baker, along with many others, at- 
tended the hanging exercises of Howard at Ozerk, 
Franklin county, on the 27th ult. The man made the 
fatal plunge at 1 o’clock P. m., and at 4 the same even- 
ing Baker started home. On the train he meta young 
lady, with her parents, respectable appearing people, 
and sister, brother and lover, were on their way to 
Crawford county, this state, to settle. The youug 
lady was quite pretty and bright, and only seven- 
teen. She told Baker that the party of which she was 
a member was from Kentucky, and that in a few days 
she and the young man accompanying them were to 
be married. Her name she gave as Mollie Gerang. 

On the way, Baker, who is a pleasant talker, got in 
his work lively, and before the train had reached Fort 
Smith had made arrangements fora buggy ride the 
next day with his new acquaintance, abd also to ac- 
company her to church the following Sunday. Both 
of these engagements were fulfilled, and another 
made, in short, that they should elope, and take the 
early train the next morning for the east. In order 
to do this, it would be necessary for Baker to steel 
Mollie away from the hotel at which her parents were 
stopping, and take her to another one, which was 
done, the two registering as man and wife. Early in 
the morning the guilty pair boarded the train, and it 
wae not until after the breakfast hour that the girl’s 
parents discovered her flight. It did not take long 
to find the trail of the fugitives, but how to follow 
them was another question. They had taken the 
only train going east that day. While in this per- 
plexity it occurred to some one that Baker had busi- 
ness at Van Buren, and would certainly stop here. 
And such, indeed, proved to be the case, for that 
evening, when the brother of the young girl, and her 
distracted lover, came dashing into town on horsé- 
back, they found the lovers promenading the public 
square. An exciting scene followed, but contrary to 
expectations no blood was shed. Baker was sent on 
his way, while the deluded girl was taken back to her 
sorrowing friends. As for the lover, yourccorrespond- 
ent learns that he atill intends to marry her. 


> e2 
ee 


‘Wal, Now, I Never!” 








Two nice old ladies, from Otsego cuunty, presented 
themselves at the doors of the new capitol elevators, 
yesterday, says an Albany contemporary. They were 
unmistakably from a very dense part of the country, 
and looked in astonishment at everything. 

“Going up?”’ says the elevator man. 

“Land sakes! Is that the way you go up?” 

*“*Yea’m. Jump right ini ’’ 

‘Young man,” said the leading lady of the two, 
“how many will that there box hold, I’d like to know. 
It don’t look amazing strong.”’ 

1t’ll hold allshat can get in. Come, hurry up.” 

The old lady still Leld back. “Don’t be quite so 
chipper, young man, even if you have got soldier 
clotheson. Is there much to pay for going up in this 
thing? ’’ 

“No, ma’am; nothing at all.. We don’t charge for 
anything in this building. Youcan put up a tent 
and live here if you like, and they won’t charge you 
a cent, and they’ll give you a first-class cook, washer 
and ironer to wait on you to boot, if you ask for it.” 

“Land sakes! Don’t these doorkeepers I hear of 
take your tickets like the — circus door- 
keeper? ”’ 

“‘Yes’m; but then they give you the tickets for 
nothing.’’ 

“And there ain’t nothin’ to pay — ) 

No, ma’am: as a sworn constitutional officer, I 
say nothing.’’ 

“Then, that’s very funny about my — law, Gil, 
ain’t it, Nancy? Why, my son-in-law, he had to come 
down here to Albany to git him an office, chief clerk 
or notorious public, or something. I had to let him 
have $100 to pay for it, ‘cause he said he had to pay 
high for everything in. the legislatur—didn’t he, 
Nancy? And this isan elevator, is it? Wal, now, 
that’s curious, too, ‘cause when he come home with- 
out a cent, and some of his clothes gone, he counted 
up his expenses, and he said that all that was lett 
had to go for elevators. And you say you don’t 
charge for elevators! And, yet, Azry Chase, from our 
county, was along with Gil, and he laughed, and said 
you had to pay a good deal for elevators down to 
Albany.” 

“Well,” replied the guardsresolutely, “‘ when I said 
you don’: have to pay for elevators, I meant that 
ladies go free.”’ 

“Oh! I see, young man.” 

And the two old ladies left the elevator for the 
ladies’ gallery. 





The Champion Rough and Tumble Fighter. 





(With Portrait. ] 

Mr. Will Stedman, whose portrait we publish on 
another page, enjoys the distinction of being the 
“Champion fighter of North Carolina,’ and de- 
servedly so if the account furnished by a correspon- 
dent is correct. While going along the highway, 
near Ashville, N.C.,en March 5th, he was attacked 
by a trio of desperadoes who desired revenge for 
his having thrashed one of the number a few days 
before. He came out victorious, killing two and 
badly wounding the third. They assaulted him 
with intent to kill, and he turned the tables. He has 
killed five different men in his time, and in each case 
the fighting has been torced upon him. He bears the 
reputation of being a quiet, inoffensive man arong 
his neighbors until aroused, and then danger is afoot, 
and his assailants tremble. 
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A Canine-Chewing Mati- 
nee in a Court of Justice. 





[Subject of Nlustration.] 

Ex-Police Commissioner Geo. 
Ellis and ex-Assemblyman John 
Decker of Staten Island own each 
a fine dog. These dogs had no 
great liking for one another, and 
when they happened to meet 
some time ago they speedily pro- 
ceeded to try conclusions in very 
vigorous fashion. | After they had 
done their best to eat one another 
up, which process had gone so far 
that Mr. Ellis’s dog lost one of bis 
ears, they were separated. Mr. 
Ellis was highly displeased that 
his dog had been thus maimed, 
and he sued Mr. Decker for 
damages. The case wae recently 
brought to trial before Justice 
Cortelyou at Westfield. After 
issue had bean joined it was de- 
cided to introduce the dogs in 
evidence,, and the two animals, 
led by their respective masters, 
were brought into court. While 
they were undergoing judicial 
scrutiny they glared savagely at 
each other, and as the story of 
their desperate battle was related 
it seemed to arouse their anger 
anew. Suddenly with growls of 
rage they broke loose, and dashed 
at one another. Gnashing, yelp- 
ing, leaping, and panting. they 
tore about the court room floor 
like demons. 








The jurymen jumped upon their 
chairs, the lawyers perched upon 
the table, the spectators shouted 
gleefully, and the justice pounded 
on his desk and called for order. 

body would interfere to 

the fight, and some called: “Let the best dog 
grin.” 

" At the height of the excitement the justice, having 

tried in vain to restore order, cried out; “Gentlemen, 











WM. BUCHOLZ, CHARGED WITH MURDERING 
MISER SCHULTE, HIS EMPLOYER, AT SOUTH 
NORWALK, CONN., NOW ON TRIAL FOR THE 
SECOND TIME. 





Iam astonished! You perhaps forget where you are. 
This is no dog pit.” 

Still the ight went on, and the spectators contin. 
ued to encourage it. Then the justice indignantly 
ordered the constables to arrest 
every man in the room who had 
disobeyed his order tobe quiet. 
This caused a stampede, and be- 
fore any arrests were made the 
room was empty, and the fight 
wasover. The trial was not re- 
newed, and Messrs. Ellis and 
Deok>r said that the case would 
be settled out of court. 





Two Skeletons in the Base- 
ment. 





Battrmore, Md., March 6.— 
The historical old Nicholson man 
sion, No. 443 West Baltimore 
atreet, was the scene of a startling 
discovery, involving, it is be- 
lieved, a mysterious double trage- 
dy. The building which was re- 
cently purchased from the estate 
of the late John J. Nicholson, the 
well known banker, was being 
torn down te make room for the 
new German Savings Bank, about 
to be erected on the site, when 
the men engaged in the work 
found two arched vaults built in 
the walle of the lower floer, in 
which were found the bones of 
two human beings. Itis believed 
adonble murder was ‘committed 
about sixty years ago and the 
victims buried in the basement. 
Many conjectures have been in- 
dulged in, but none furnish any 
clue that seems probable as a cor- 
rect solution of the mystery. The 
discovery has created a profound 
sensation throughout the ‘city. 
In all likelihood the facts of their 
disappedrance will never be dis- 
closed, the length of time which 
has elapsed making it irapossible. 





FRISKY BRIDES—A MERRY QUARTETTE OF CUPID'S VICTIMS WHILE O 

THE WEDDING ALTAR ARE OVERTAKEN BY A BAND OF MUSIO, AND EXPRESS 
TRIPPING THE FANTASTIC TOE ON THE SIDEWALK, GREATLY TO THE DELIGHT OF 
NEW-MADE HUSBANDS AND A CROWD OF SPECTATORS; MOBERLY, 





IN COURT, EMULATE 
OF JUSTICE—RARE FUN FOR THE MERRY MEN OF STATEN 


Bucholz, the Alleged Murderer. 


(With Portrait.] 
William Bucholz has been convicted once of the 
murder of his former employer, John Henry Schulte, 





“and a second jury is now hearing testimony whether 


or not heshall meet the same fate again. Schulte 
was an old German miser living on a farm near South 
Norwalk, Conn., and the crime of which Bucholz 
stands accused was committed on the night of Decem- 
ber 27, 1878. He and Schulte left the railroad station 
at South Norwalk together about twilight that even- 
ing. They were returning to the farm, and to get 
there they had to pass through a short stretch of 
woods. Schulte wasa bachelor, was reputed to be 
very wealthy, and likewise known to carry all his 
money with him, having no confidence either in say- 
ings banks or iron safes. On this occasion he had 
$75,500 with him, and when bis body was found the 
next day over $55,000 of this was gone, so that robbery 
wae plainly the motive for the crime. 

Buchols being the last person seen with Schulte, 
and supposed to be thoroughly conversant with his 
habits, was arrested. He told a plausibleatory to the 
effect that they were attacked by tramps while pass- 
ing through the bit of woodland, and that he fled for 
his life, leaving old Schulte to their mercy. As 
Buchols is physically a powerfully built man, this 
explanation made but little impression. There 
seemed no way to getting testimony sufficiently clear 
to convict him, however, and almost in despair the 
authorities turned to Pinkerton’s detective agency for 
help. An employe named Clarke was detailed to try 
and secure Bucholz’s confidence in the guise of a fel- 


— — — —r —— — — = = 


— — — 


N THEIR WAY HOME FROM 


THEIR 


low prisoner and the plan was successful according 
to Clarke’s testimony. Nearly the whole of the miss- 
ing $55,000 was recovered on information given, as 
Clarke claims, by Bucholz, who confided its where- 
abouts to Clarke in the belief that the latter would 
put it in a safer place than it then was in—a hole in 
the ground being a stable. 

It was the detective’s testimony that convicted 
Bucholz on the first trial, and the second would not 
have been granted but for some unguarded remarks 
made by one of the jurors in the hearing of a number 
of persons after the rendering of the verdict. The 
case has aroused almost as great an interest in Con- 
necticut and outside of it as that of the Rev. Mr. 
Hayden, snd the trial room at Bridgeport is crowded 
daily. 

Buchols is a stolid, persistent-looking man, and ap- 
pears to have courage enough to carry out any plan 
he may have determined upon, without regard to 
consequences to others. He has large gray eyes, that 
appear at times absolutely pitiless. His broad 
shoulders and thick large wrists indicate his great 
strength. 





One of the nurses in the Hartford Hospital re. 
marked, in the hearing of one of the patients, that 
“that case of yellow fever was not going to re- 
cover.” The patient, who heard the remark, 
waited to hear no more. -He climbed out of 
a second story window, and thence to the ground, 
and away he rushed, hatless, coatless, and bootless, 
to his home in New Britain, something over eight 


miles. The night was one of the coldest of the sea- 
son. 
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Frisky Brides. 
{Subject of Illustration; | 

Moserty, Mo., March 6.—A 
somewhat amusing double wed. 
ding took place a few days ago at 
the office of Squire B. Y. N. Clark- 
son. Capt. Jim Ragsdale was on 
the street and met a party of six, 
two men and four women. One 
of the men told him the mission 
of four of the party, and said they 
wanted to find an economical 
house to have a double beau-knot 
tied. Thecaptain, with his usual 
urbanity and accommodating 
spirit, suggested Squire Clarkson. 
The bargainer wanted to know 
what the double fee would be, and 
Jim told him $5 for the two, as it 
was doing matters somewhat by 
wholesale. The grooms elect de. 
murred to the fee, and said they 
must finda cheaper shop, as $4 
was all they were willing to pay. 

“Very well,” said the accom- 
modating captain, “stand still a 
minute and I'll make up the other 
dollar among the boys.” The 
party stood still, Jim made up the 
money andthe fun began. March. 
ing along toward the Common 
Pleas court-room, the party soon 
arrived at the entrance to the 
office of the august ‘Squire. A 
crowd had anticipated their com- 
ing, and every available seat was 
occupied. Seeing the large num- 
ber of witnesses, one of the girls 
was disposed to quit, and pulled 
> back with considerable vehe- 
mence. Persuasions, nudges, 
pushes were unavailing for a 
while, but finally cone of the 
female attendants induced her to 
enter the office. 

The ’Squire put on his most imposing dignity and 
began that elegant ceremony for which he is noted, 
When he asked the men if they would take the women 
whom they held by the hand to be their lawful and 
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B G. NORTH, A VERY PRETTY(?) PHOTO- 
GRAPHER WITH A DISPOSITION FOR PRO- 
MISCUOUS MATRIMONIAL ENGAGEMENTS; 
SULLIVAN, IND. 


wedded wives, both the women promptly responded 
* Yes.”” Themen were silent. When the women were 
asked a similar question, the men answered, and 
when the Squire pronounced the two couples irre- 
vocably married, one of the brides 
said'in a loud tone ‘‘Thank you, 








sir.” The spectators had up to 
this time observed due decorum, 
but this expression of satisfaction 
and gratification was too much 
for their risibles, and they smiled 
audibly. 

The parties proved to be William 
8. Dean and Miss Sarah Winkler 
and Allen Bowman and Miss Fan- 
nie Winkler, all of Randolph 
county. 

As the bridal party were stand- 
ing on the corner of Reed and 
Fourth, and occupying the entire 
pavement, the splendid band of 
the Western Theatre troupe came 
along, discoursing some soul-stir- 
ring music. In their gush of hi- 
larious spirits, this was too much 
for the women, three of whom be- 
gan to dance. The fourth who 
was one of the brides, thumped 
them on the backs and warned 
them that such a proceeding ws 
out of place. Buteven this warn 
ing did not subdue the overflow- 
ing spirits, and as they gave way 
tothe musicians and as long 45 
they could hear the band the 
women continued to keep step to 
thrilling music, much to the de- 
light of a large body of spectators 
that had gathered on the side- 
walk. Itwasa jolly day to them 
—God grant it may be always 5° | 

to the brides! 
— — —ñ — — 

As Lee Houston, of Calhoun, Ey. 

was recently watching s game °f 
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A CANINE CHEWING MATINEE—A PAIR OF “KYUDLES” HAVING BEEN INTRODUCED AS 
THEIR MASTERS IN SPIRIT BY A FREE FIGHT IN FRONT OF 


base ball on returning from a bunt 
he was“ put out” ona foul. 12° 
ball struck the hammer of his 
gun, and his friends buried him 4 
few days afterward. 
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The Vicksburg Horror. 


{With Portraits.] 

A full account of the murder of the Clarke brothers 
was published in the last issue of the Gazetrz. The 
tragic fate of these two young men has excited the 
profoundest sorrow in Vicksburg, where they were 
well known and loved and respected by all classes of 
people. A correspondent furnishes us with the fol- 
lowing particulars of their burial: 

The mortal remains of the late Leonard M. and 
Douglas M. Clarke wero borne to their last resting 
place in- the city cemetery Sunday morning, amid the 
tears and regrets of thousands of our citizens. No 
art can add to the pathos of the story of the untimely 
death of these young men. Group the facts as homely 
as may be, yet they speak with an eloquence of woe. 
Youths so fair and so noble,so blameless and so 
brave, so high in character and honor, so generoug in 
their nature, so admirable in their dignity, so true in 
their affection, so devoted in their loves, so winning 
in their ways, and so loved by all—that they should 
have come like a ray of April sun, for a moment and 
pass away, giving a transient -promise of sunshine, 
and ending forever in acloud. Few have received a 
sympathy more spontaneous, more tender or more 
wide-spread than surrounded the graves of these 
young men on Sunday morning. 

After their murder on Friday night their bodies 
were given over to their family for interment. Early 
the subsequent morning the bodies were placed in 
two handsome metallic caskets; the remains of Len 
being dressed in the regalia worn by him in life as a 
member of the Order of Knights of Pythias, and 
Doug in an elegant black cloth suit. Placed in taste- 
ful profusion over the caskets were hundreds of 
flowers, woven into mottoes of every description, the 
tributes of those who had been touched by the sad 
story of two tragic lives. The remains of the mur- 
dered young men lay in state in the parlor from early 
Saturday morning until Sunday at 12 mu., during 
which time a constant stream of people passed into 
the room, around the coffins and out of the door 
again. There were great, rough men, youths of ten- 
der years, tottering old women, timid girls and per- 
sons representing every class and condition ofsociety, 
whose hard-lined visages, when they had looked upon 
the dead, relaxed into something akin to awe. Below 
stairs the crowd kept increasing, and doubtless the 
throng of those who wished to take a last glimpse of 
the dead boys “before decay’s effacing fingers had 
swept the lines where beauty lingered,” would have 
continued into the room throughout the whole of 
Sunday, had the opportunity presented itself. 

After services at their residence the coffins were 
placed side by side in the hearse and conveyed to 
Christ Church ; rarely, if ever, have the time-hon- 
ored walls of that sacred edifice enclosed so large a 
congregation as that assembled inside them at 13 m. 
Sunday. There was not standing room inside the 
building, and hundreds who were unable to gain ad- 
mittance thronged the streetsin the vicinity of the 
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church. Whatever is best and worthiest, whatever is 
highest in character, courage and intellect in this 
city, was fully represented, and the demonstration of 
respect for the dead and execration of the crime 
which consigned Leonard M. and Douglas M. Clarke, 
to early and bloody graves, constituted a touching 
and eloguent tribute to the worth of the disceased 
young men. They were followed to their last rest- 
ing place by an immense concourse of citizens, the 
largest ever known in this city, and the balconies and 
streets and street corners along the route, were 
crowded with men, women and children, whose stout 
hearts were bowed down with the solemnity of the 
acene, and whose tears flowed thick and fast. It is 
estimated that over 4,000 people turned out upon the 
occasion, There were thirteen different orders and 
associations in the procession, besides horsemen, and 
every available thing in the shape of a vehicle. 
Slowly the hearses, with their black waving plumes, 
wended their way to the silent city of the dead. The 
dirge played by the Firemen’s Silver Cornet Band, 
and the half suppressed sobs and signs of those who 
followed, were all that broke the Sabbath stillness 
that reigned in the old graveyard. — 

At the grave Dr. Sanéom concluded the services of the 
church, after which the ceremoniés of the different 
orders were performed in a most beautiful and im- 
pressive manier, and the caskets lowered down into 
the shadow of the grave, and hundreds gathered near 
to catch a last glimpse of the quiet home of the dream’ 
less sleepers. Poor Len. and Doug! side by side, as 
in life, they are permitted to sleep in death. Side by 
side, out yonder where we have laid so much loved 
and cherished—the good and the beeutiful, the brave 
and the tender, the loving and the true, who while 


' they were yet in love with life and raptured with the 


world * passed into silence and pathetic dust.” « Our 
boys ”’—we shall miss them from their old accus- 
tomed places and their bright young faces shall light 
our way no more on earth. Wituout doubt and 
without fear we give them back to their Creator. 
“ With morn, with noon, with night, with changing 
clouds and changeless stars, with grase, with trees 
and birds, with leaf and bud, with flowers and blos- 
soming vine, and with all the sweet influences of 
nature we leave our dead.”” Farewell. 

Polton is confined in the jail, and not one word of 
sympathy is felt or expressed for him. His trial will 
soon take place, and justice will be done the brothers 
in his execution on the'gallows. 


A Blundering Milkman. 


(Subject of Mu⸗tration.) 

A lady living near Baltimore, who is very deaf, 
stopped e milkman as he was passing the house the 
other day, asked him how much hé charged fors 
quart of milk, and then put her ear trumpet to catch 
thereply. The man drew a quart of milk and emptied 
it into the trumpet and the result has been that he 
has had to go three miles out of his way to keep out of 
sight of the lady's eon, who sits on the ffont porch 
waiting for him to pass. 
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MIDNIGHT PICTURES. 


A Series of Illustrated Sketches of 
New York’s Gas-Lit Life. 
Haunting the Hospitals and Mingling With 
Metropolitan Misery. 


What You See at the Porter’s Gate—The 
Terrible Ordeal of Those Snatched 
From an Opium Death. 





Screams From Fever Maniacs—The Girl 
Who Took Paris Green—‘‘ Died 
at 4:20 This P. M.” 





A Drama With One Hospital and 
One Police Station Act. 





BY AN OLD ROUNDER. 





At the hospital from midnight until dawn. 

What hospital’ 

What mattersit? Any hospital in any city. Misery 1s 
cosmopolitan. Pain hasnofiag. Physical suffering came 
in with Adam and his fruit-loving wife, and will not dis- 
appear from the face of the earth until the last cards have 
been dealt and Gabriel prepares to play his final trump. 

Asa matter of fact the pictures and experience picked 
up by the Gazutte’s artist and myself during our most 
recent nightly jaunt are the result of visits to several of 
these most excellent institutions. 

We were at Bellevue, at St. Luke’s, at St. Vincent’s, at 
the Chambers street branch of the New York Hospital, at 
the New York Hospital itself, at many of the private 
establishments, or rather those run by denominational 
bodies or made possible by the liberal jioosening of 
Charity’s private purse-strings. 

Before I mention a single circumstance, before I teebly 
put on paper any of the harrowing incidents to which the 
night introduced us, I wish to simply repeat what I pre- 
sume everybody already knows—namely, that our magni- 
ficent city, noted for its business enterprise, its libraries, 
itsfart galleries, its splendid public buildings and palatial 
private houses, has still found time to take the lead in the 
matter of free colleges, schools, retreats (I hope there are 
not many like Cowley’s), homes and hospitals. 

In the latter respect she stands unrivaled. Neither 
London nor Paris exceis her. Search the world over and 
you will fail to find any municipal expression of philan- 
thropy more elegant than the New York Hospitak 

A friend of mine who is there sick with a broken leg, or 
rather ‘‘ well’’ with a broken leg, declares that it is quite 
a luxury, and would have me believe that even the poor 
devils who have to lose their legs are so enthused with 
the clegance of the hospital’s appointments, the neatness 
and dexterity with which surgical operations are per- 
formed, that they bear the infliction with positive com- 
posure if not delight. 

I don’t believe it; but I endorse all that is said compli- 
mentary to that hospital; certainly a model one. 

Imagine that all this ruminating has been going on in 
the porter’s lodge at Bellevue. It is a cold, chilly night. 
The East River runs black, and swirls sullenly under the 
floor of the Morgue's dead-house. But the one man, 
bruised and battered—the ‘‘ unknown ”’ of that day’s haul 
in the rivers and bay—heeds it not as he lays under the 
red-stained lid of his pine box. 

What's that? No mistaking the rattle of those wheels. 
It's an ambulance. We are about to have some business. 
It passes through the gates on Twenty-sixth street, halts 
to make known its errand and then bowls up to the steps 
leading to the main hall. A lantern is flashed into the 
vehicle which has been filled with darkness and groans. 
There on a pillow is the pale face of a man, whose dark 
hair 1s matted with blood. A pistol-shot wound, the 
driver says. 

How did it happen? 

Ata dance hall in Firstavenue. The wounded man had 
forbidden his wife to go to the affair. She promised not 
to. He works in & gas house in Eleventh avenue, and 
never comes home until day-break. To-night the idea 
haunted him that she, his young and pretty consort, who 
had already given many evidences of her dissatisfaction 
with her lot as a-gas-stoker’s bride—that she was there. 

When he thrust coal into the red-hot inaw of the retort 
he saw her dancing in the flames. Work he could not. 
So he knocked off, told the boss he was sick, and went to 
the ball. The result : -She was there and refused to leave 
the rowdy she was with; a fight; the police; ‘‘My God, 
I’m shot;’’ the ambulance; and now a stretcher on which 
the dying man is being taken to a ward up-stairs. 

The assassin is in the station-house. And the wife? 
Ten to one that she is even now standing up in a new 
set. ; 

This time we have a private carriage. In itis a young 
lady in a stupor; and two men, one her father, the other 
the family physician. A case of attempted suicide, not- 
withstanding that she is pretty and but eighteen years 
old. We will not ask the motive. No one would tell us, 
but we can but the taking of the laudanum down to the 
‘old, old story.”” May be it was only desertion, may be 
it was desertion and worse. 

But her life nfust be saved. And that leads mé to advise 
my readers right here never to attempt suicide by the 
laudanum method. If you are discovered in time your 
life can be saved, but its the testimony of all who have had 
that peculiar experience that the return to existence is 
simply horrible. The cure ig as heroic as the deed is 
desperate. 

The first and principal thing to be done is to prevent the 
patient from falling to sleep. No ordinary disturbances 
will answer. Were we in the female ward up-stairs now 
we should see two of the attendants marching the young 
sit] up and down un and down, no cessation, no rest. 

Her outer clothjng has been taken from her. Her héad 
hangs to one side, while her loosened hair floats over the 
bare and shapely shoulders. Why is she so in deshabille » 
We sha!l soon see. Ata signabfrom the watchful physi- 
cién another nurse springs forward with a wet towel 
twicted into something like a Russian knout. This is used 

unmercifully across the bare Shoulders, and sometimes 





the legs arelashed u til the blood ahmost comes. It is a 
successior of shocks absolutely necessary. Positive | 
stupor means death. ⸗ 


We wander through one of the male wards. How quiet. | 
Just for a moment, and then an unearthly yell, similar | 
in its weirdness to the shriek of the maniac wife in Jane 


Eyre, rings through the building. It is a fever patient, 


scared in his delirium. He sits up on his cot and points 
at the hideous shapes with which the air is peopled to 
him; his eyes glow; and his face distorts with agony. 
This is a case for the hyperdermic injection of morphine. 
A doctor comes rapidly to the bedside, seizes the gaunt 
arm, flashes the thin blade of the syringe into it, and 
before I can finish this sentence the man is calmly asleep 
upon his pillow, a smile even upon his tace, as if fairies 
were scattering roses before him. 

Ah, morphine, what a mystery thou art! At once 
demon and angel! Tyrant and slave ! 

The Chamber Street Hospital receives an undue propor- 
tion of cases owing to its situation. ‘The turbulent spirit 
of the water-front shows itself principally at night and 
the arrival of men and women in the most dilapidated 
condition and great numbers is quite a prosaic affair. 
We wait here awhile, and I fall to thinking that it was 
here that Bill Gould, a rough the world called him, but 
one with the manners of a gentleman and the heart of an 
ox, was brought after California George had cowardly 
attacked him in a Bowery saloon. As we start to go, a 
burly policeman enters with a mere slip of aglrl, face 
ashen, eyes sunken, lips discolored. 

I guess ye’d better see to her pretty quick, doctor,”’ 
the officer remarks to the eourteous young man in charge, 
‘ its paris green, or bed-bug poison; for my part I don’t 
see what people who want to go off patrol for good find in 
such nasty ¢tuff when the river’s so handy.”’ 

And so speaking, he pisses the subject over to a doctor 
who has been\summoned from the interior. 

Just why w&@ delay our departure I cannot tell, now 










ion that both the artist and myself had no particular 
desire to rush mattars in making the acquaintance of the 
rising storm outside.\ We kept on chatting, and were so 
engaged when a young woman, who had the appearance 
of being an unfortunate, although her pale face and 
worried expression uttarly concealed all traces otf 
coquetry, came in and ching? nervously to the railing 
of the desk—the office of the Chasgber’s Street Hospital is 
an ordinary room with raised de one side and 
settee on the other—asked how Mary so-and-s0 Was. 

The young man took down his book as if to look for the 
price of an article, found the needed item, closed the 
book and replaced it neatly in its position among others 
on the rack, and then said : 

‘** Died at 4:20 this afternoon."’ 

She staggered back for a moment, and seemed about to 
fall. Then with slow, unsteady steps sought the door. 1 
remember that the storm seemed to catch her up with a 
how! of delight, and bear her off in the darkness. 

It was just fifteen minutes later, and we had gotten as 
far as the cosy room of the station house, when two po 
liceman brought in a human form on a stretcher—a wet, 
lumpish form, dripping water, oozing moisture that was 
damper and darker than honest water should be. 

‘* A drowned case,’’ one of the men said ; ** we got her 
just too late.” 

He threw back the covering. It was the girl who had 
asked for Mary at the hospital. 













SEASONING. 





THE mill race passes current. It would be damned 
if it didn’t. 


Vassak girl, eating her first goose-berries: ‘“‘ N’yum, 


wyum! yum-m-m-m! Wouldn’t I lke to see the goose 
that laid these berries.” 


Ir shocks one’s faith in human nature to be &c- 
costed on the street after nightfall with, ‘‘ Uf you plees, 
gif me a few pennies; I vas a Irish sufferer-mman.” 


“I’m very fond of little boys,” she said, as she 
tripped on a string stretched across the pavement, ‘1 
feel as if I could eat a couple of ’em this minute, raw.”’ 


A LaDy passenger, whose baby had kept up a dis- 
mal and incessant bawling, to the sore distress of every- 
body in the car, apologetically observed to a gentleman 
in the next seat, ‘‘ I hope you like children, sir.“ ‘* I do, 
indeed,’’ was the reply, ‘‘ but I like ’em corked up.’’— 
Andrews’ Bazaar. 


THE story is told at Williamsport, Pa., of a young 
ma_ who went to the Black Hills to seek his fortune, and 
wrote back to his father that he had done well, but 
added: ‘'I willbe home on Wednesday evening. Meet 
me at dark, just out of town, and bring a blanket ora 
whole pair of trousers with you. I have a hat.“ 


WHAT WE 8AW. 
Her feet flew up into the air, 
The sight it was quite shocking: 
For as she struck we caught a glimpse 
Of an awfully dirty stocking— 
Then we looked the other way. 
—Naughty Elmira Telegram. 
THE young ladies of Washington, D. O. are debating 
how they shall effectively rebuke the ill-bred men who 
stare at them in the street cars and stages. Easy enough. 
Poke the point of your parasol handle into their eyes. A 
man, no matter how ill-bred he may be, loses his appetite 
for staring after he has an eye punched out three or four 
times. Or the young ladies might walk. 


A youna lady from Illinois recently sent the follow 
ing note to her sweetheart: ‘‘ Deer will: Daont kum to 
see me eny more fora whialeny way. Farther has got 
awfully skeered about burglars, and he sits up every nite 
till laite with a double barreled shot gun, watching the 
back yard. He put morena pound of lead in Brown’s 
nufoundland deg which was kummuin over the fens after 
a bone last nite. 

** The rose is red the violet is blue, 
I wouldn’t kum now if I was you.”’ 

THEY’RE wanting us over in Brooklyn. They even 
advertised for us in the Eagle of Thursday last : 


Wantep—A good, Christian man, without relatives or 
friends, who is willing to die for Christ. 


We fill the bill in every particular, but before we make 
application for the situation we would like to knuw where 
they’re going to send us. We’ll go anywhere but to Africa. 
We object to being turned into chops and steaks and 
roasts and boils to sate the appetite of Chief Bugaboo and 
his hundred wives. Another thing we'd like to know is— 
What's the advance premium ! Settle these little matters 
and consider us engaged. Salary no object—if it’s big 
enough.— W. S. Quevedo. 


THE cat which we had fore we got Mose was yeller, 
and dident hev no ears and not eny tail too, cos they were 
cut off for to make it go away from where it lived, for it 
was so ugly, so it cum to our house. One day my mother 
she sed wudent my father drown it, cos she knew where 
she cude git a nicer lukin one. So my father he put it in 


a bag, and a brick in the bag too, and threw it in the 
pond, and went to his office my father did. But the cat 
busted the bag string, and wen my father cum home it 
was lying under the sofa, but cnm out to look at him. So 
they looked at one another for a long wile, and bime by 
my fathey he sed to my mother: ‘‘ Well, you are a mity 
poor hand to go a shoppin for cats. Thisn is a gum dasted 
site uglier than the other.’’—Little Johnny. 





SPORTING AND DRAMATIC. 


Miss CLARA LOUISE KELLOGG has been charming the 
Parisians by her skating. 





CHARLES ROWELL and Blower Brown are to run and 
walk six days for $10,000 a side. 


Tue betting on the University boat race on the 
Thames is now 6 to4 on the Oxford crew. 


E. C. Corton, a well-known California theatrical 
manager, suicided at Alameda, Cal., on Friday, by shoot- 
ing himself inthe head. Financial difficulties the cause. 


Tue wrestling match at Derby Line, Vt., between 
A. C. Reed, of Westfield, Vt., and C. H. Burt, of Troy, Vt., 
for $50 a side and championship of Orleans County, was 
won by Burt. 


Tue cocking main between North Carolina and 
Georgia fowls, twenty-seven to be shown on each side, 
and the main to be for $1,090, is to take place near Char- 
lotte, N. C., March 9, 10, 11, 12. 


So far only two pedestrians, Nicholas Murphy and 
Harry Howard, have paid in the $500 entrance fee for the 
O'Leary belt, representing the six-day championship of 
America, to be walked for in Madison Square Garden, 
April 5-10, 


A cHaP in Alleghany county offers for sale “ three 
monster wildcats, good for a menagerie.’’ The only con- 
clusion is that the ‘‘ birds” are in his sugar bush, and as 
he can’t catch them, he will give the varmints to the first 
man that applies. : 


MorGaN BLACKHAWE is still living at Milton, Dela- 
ware, at the age of thirty-seven years. He is of Canadian 
stock, and has been owned in the Delaware Peninsnia 
for twenty-six years. A number of his colts in Sussex 


— have seen their twenty-fifth birthday. 


Tuer challenge from Cornell College to Columbia 
College, to row a four-oared race at Lake George or at 
Saratoga, will be accepted at the next rezular meeting of 
Columbia College Boat Club. Cornell has issued a similar 
challenge to Wesleyan College, of Middletown, Conn. 


Accorp1ne to the London Truth, a certain pedes- 
trian, who hails from Windsor, has announced his inten- 
tio. of attempting to pick up one hundred potatoes, 
placed one yard apart, in one hour, each potato to be 
brought back to a basket placed at the starting point. 


Frank Hart, the colored pedestrian of Boston, 
who won the Rose diamond belt and covered 540 miles, 
isin San Francisco. It is-reported that Mr. D. E. Rose 
ofters to match Hart to walk and run six days against 
either Weston or O’Leary. Hart can cover 550 miles in 
six days if he is pushed. 


Ir is reported that while in Washington City last 
Monday week Gus Bruno, of The Tourists, got on the war- 
path at the Imperial Hotel and assaulted several persons 
in the dining-room. He was supposed to be laboring 
under an overdose of peppermint. He was arrested, but 
forfeited collateral at the court. 


A sOMEWHAT foolhardy act has been performed at 
Calais by an actress, who entered the lion’s den at the 
menagerie and there recited Victor Hugo’s ** Caravane.”’ 
Her musical voice evidently had the traditional effect of 
‘*goothing the savage breast,” as the lions never at- 
tempted to interrupt the performance. 


JoHN WALEER, a ‘‘ colored gemman,”’ of Pittsburg, 
walked oft with a diamond ring belonging to Hattie For- 
rest, of the Rentz-Santley Combination. A cop, alsoa 
‘* walker,’”’? walked after him and captured him and the 
ring, and now ke will be no longer a *‘ walker,” but con- 
vict No. — in the Pennsylvania State Prison. 


Erg, Pa., March 8.—This morning a cock fight was 
secretly conducted beyond the city limits. Buffalo and 
Erie birds were matched. The former killed three of the 
latter after a brutal contest. The affair drew together a 
crowd of city bloods, military officers and New York bet- 
ting men. Some thousands of dollars changed hands dur- 
ing the fight. 

A REPORTER of a Paris paper recently had an inter- 
view with Nicolini, theacting husband of Patti, in which 
the tenor is made to say that he and Patti are absolutely 
of one mind in everything; that he opens all her letters; 
that when not singing they pass their evenings at home, 
playing cards, and other details, which are curious, if not 
in good taste. 


Mr. Stuart Rosson is the author of a rather pun- 
gent letter which appeared in the Detroit Free Press, in 
reply to some strictures upon the stage by a Detroit 
preacher. Mr. Robson oflered to give $100 to the relief 
fund if the clerical gentleman could name any state peni- 
tentiary that contained an actor or any one that does not 
contain a clergyman. . 


OnE hundred and sixty odd entries of American 
race horses in England this year, 130 announced races in 
Saratoga, from July 17 to September 1, the new Coney 
Island and other courses, with the races at Jerome Park, 
Long Branch, and in the south and west, promise to keep 
up a pattering of hoofs from the ides of March to the 
snows of December. 


CapraIn WEBB, the Channel swimmer, has under- 
taken to swim sixty consecutive hours, viz: for three 
days and two nights. He willbe allowed to leave the 
water for not more than thirty minutes in each twenty- 
four hours. The attempt will be made under the most 
favorable circumstances possible, viz., sea water of sum- 
mer temperature, and in London, during the present 
month. 


Wrtu1am McRoBEETs, one of the pioneers of the 
trotting course in this country, died at New York recent- 
ly, from a paralytic stroke while driving a carriage. He 
was seventy-seven years old, and was worth about $s0,- 
OO. Mr. McRoberts witnessed some of the most celebra- 
fed racesin the country, and won considerable money on 
Lady Suffolk in 1848, when she beat Dutchman over the 
Hunting Park course, at Philadelphia. 


SaLvrini would have been in this country this sea- 
son had it not been for a day’s delay .in the mails that led 
him to suppose the negotiations were off, so that before 
the contract reached him he had made other arrange- 
ments. He isto come in the fall, however, to play with 
Mr. Haverly, who will open his season at the New York 
Fifth Avenue Theatre with Carl Rosa's English Opera 
Company, and will give up the house principally to musi- 
cal entertainments. 


A FEMALE business manager is something new in 


theatrical history, although there havé been many 
female managers before now. Miss H. Lenoir has re- 


cently arrived in New York to take supreme control of | 
the different ** Pirates of Penzance’? combinations in the | 
United States. The lady has had entire charge of Mr. | 


D’Oyley Carte’s English business during his stay in this 
country, and report says that she is altogether competent 
or the task she has undertaken. 


Two pigeon-matches were shot at Erb’s Ground on 





the Bloomfield road, near Newark, N. J., Match 3. The 
first was between Thomas ahd Rogers, for $100 fifty birds 
each; five ground-traps, 28 yds. rise, 80 fall, Hurlingham 
rules, and was won by Thomas, who killed 32 to 30, eath 
shooting at forty-nine. The other was between F. Dun- 
ning and L. De F. Grant, for birds, fifty each, 27y4s. rise, 
80 yds. fall, Hurlingham rules, and the winner was Dun- 
ning, who grassed 37 to his opponent’s 34. 


OnE of the most exciting and interesting amateur 
pedestrian matches of the season is to take place on the 
14th inst. The contestants are Mr. Smith Devoe, of West- 
chester, and B. L. Spaide, of Manhattanville. Stakes, 
$250 a side. The start will take place at 5 a. u. from West 
Broadway and Chambers street, the distance to Be from 
that place to Macomb’s Dam and return. Both have been 
training for a long time back, and the match promises to 
be very closely contested and exciting. The friends of 
each are equally sanguine of success, as both gentlemen 
are fleet of foot and will exert every muscle to win. Col. 
Leach is stakeholder. 


TueEy don’t permit “realistic ’’ acting to pass un 
noticed in the Lone Star State. Recently John McCul- 
lough played Othello in Austin, and a drunken Texan be. 
came so irate at Fred Warde, who ‘‘ went on” for 
**Tago,’’ that he drew his six-shooter and declared he 
** would kill the damned scoundrel.’’ On being told that 
the actor was only personating a character, he replied 
he must be a damned villain anyhow, or he couldn’t act 
it so well, and if he don’t stop abusing that woman, 
* Amelia,’ I'll shoot him anyhow.’ It will never do for 
Tem Keene to try ‘* Coupeau’’ on the Texans. If he does 


they’ll stomach-pump him the first night to a dead moral 
certainty. 


SAMUEL BERRY and Owen McCarthy wrestled in 
Lancashire style, for an announced stake of $200 and 
gate-money, at Masonic Hall, Manayunk, Phila., March 1. 
At the end of twenty-five minutes McCarthy was awarded 
a fall, whereupon Berry refused to continue unless the 
referee was changed, claiming, as is the custom with 
wrestlers, that he had not been fairly thrown. The ref- 
eree ordered the men to take hold after the stipulated 
resting time had expired, and upon Berry refusing to re- 
sume awarded the match to McCarthy, who is consid- 
erably the lighter man. The winner was attended by 


Noah Makinson, and the loser by Edwin Bibby. Referee, 
Marcus Haugh. 


ALEXANDER JAMISON, the veteran Baltimore musi- 
cian who died during the past week at the age of eighty- . 
five, realized the power of: music in a practical way in 
early life. While still an amateur he engaged as a sailor, 
and, on one occasion, he was captured by pirates in the 
Spanish Main, and was about to be hanged, when he pro- 
duced his fiddle, and so delighted his captors with its 
music that they spared his life and landed him on the 
coast of Brazil. The Indians there, however, made him 
their prisoner and carried him to their homes to put him 
todeath. But his beloved fiddle again came to his aid, 
and he charmed them so by his playing that they sent 
him to a settlement of whites. 


THE O’Leary belt contest, commencing at Madison 
Square Garden, April 5th, the following competitors have 
entered, each having deposited with Mr. E. A. Buck, ot 
the Spirit of the Times, the sum of $500: N. Murphy, 
Haverstraw, N. Y., present holder of the belt; Harry 
Howard, Glen Cove, N. Y.; C. Feber, Newark, N. J.; P. 
McIntyre, San Francisco, Cal.; F. Krohne, N. Y.; §. 
Merritt, Bridgeport, Conn.; Wm. Pegram, (colored), Bos- 
ton, Mass. ; Joseph Allen, Carlisle, England; Bender’s Un- 
known, N. Y.; J. Woods, Jersey City, N. J.; Jay Bee, N. 
Y.; J. Henry, N. Y.; J. Dobler, Chicago, Ill.; W. H. Ker- 
win, N. Y.; J. F. Brown, N. Y.; Frank Hart, (colored), 
Boston, Mass.; Ed. Williams, (colored), N. Y. Nine of 
these men have records of over 500 miles. 


ADA CLIFTON, the frail damsel who shot herself at a 
masquerade ball at Robinson’s Opera House, Cincinnati, 
on Thanksgiving night, with suicidal intent, and who 
after her recovery filled a brilliant engagement of several 
weeks’ duration as one of the principal chair-warmers at 
the Vine Street Opera House, created quite an excitement 
in Louisville, a few days since, in which city she has 
been of late connected with the Metropolitan Theatre. 
She first attempted to jump into the river from one of the 
wharf-boats, but was prevented by some of the bystand- 
ers, and started for home; but on reaching the canal in 
she jumped, but was again rescued by some men in a skiff 
and taken to her boarding-house. This girl is evidently 
firm in her determination to clumb the golden stairs. 


MayBeE the reporter didn’t know how to interview 
an actress, and maybe that’s why he had so much trouble. 
Having sent up his card and been admitted to ber pres- 
ence, he stated his business, and she said, languidly : 
**I’m sorry you’ve come; I don’t fancy you newspaper 
men, and hate being interviewed.’’ Maybe he knew this 
was just said for effect, and that she wouldn’t miss the 
interview for a heap; but he replied, ‘‘ Oh, well, then, I 
won’t trouble you. Sorry J intruded. Good day.’? How- 
ever, she got to the door first, and said, ‘‘ Oh, now you're 
here, I'll oblige you,’? And he answered, ** Oh, no; I 
wouldn’t trouble you for the world.” ‘‘ But it won’t be 
very much trouble.”? ‘Well, never mind; I don’t care 
particularly about it.’ *‘ But—but—in—fact—it will be a 
pleasure. I only object because reporters always ask the 
same questions, and then don’t print just what you say.” 
“* Well, I'll try to do better than that,’? and they seated 
themselves. Then he asked, ‘‘ How did you celebrate 
your thirty-fourth birthday?’’ ‘‘Eh?’—jumping up— 
‘** What d’ye mean, sir? You’re a mean wretch to ask 
such a question!”? stepson her lap dog—addresses the 
dog, ‘‘ Drat your pelt, get out!’? Then she observed him 
writing, and asked what he was doing. He replied, “1 
promised to print exactly what you said, and I have taken 
down your very words.’’ About the dog?’ ‘ Yes.” 
** Goodness gracious ! You won’t print that?”? ‘‘I will.” 
But that wasn’t meant to print.” ‘‘Can’t help it.” 
** Oh, but it won’t do. You mustn’t. Let’s begin the in- 
terview, now.” ‘Very well. Which do you prefer as 40 
advertisement. Being robbed of diamonds, run awa) 
with a hack or having a divorce suit?" ‘*Sir, I—I dont 
do such things! I never heard such questions!” “! 
promised to vary the list you said had become so monoto!! 
ous. How many husbands have you living?*’ ‘* See her« 
if you don’t stop this, I’ll send for one of ’em. That i-- 
please state that I’m not married.’’ ‘‘Justso. Do you 
shave your head!” ‘* Sir: of course not! Are you crazy ° 
**No, ma’am. Which is your favorite liquor‘* ~+* 
you wish tc order some sent up. Of course you won't 53) 
in the paperthat I ever take anything!” ‘‘ Look her 
ma’am, I was to print just what you said.” ‘* But I don" 
want you to.” It must be done.”’ ‘* Well, then. ifs 
don’t ask me if the audiences everywhere are as enthu=: 
astic as they are here, and whatI do with all my »°" 
quets, if I don’t almost feel that Iought to be in bea! 
ing-school instead of on the stage, as I’m so young, anu 
I don’t find it very embarrassing to have all the me! 
madly in love with me and several bank directors ‘ 
mitting suicide because I won’t marry them—if voude” | 
ask me these questions, | won’t say another blessed “ 

So, there! And if yon print what I’ve said I'l! sue 


tor libel." —Boston Post 
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GLIMPSES OF GOTHAM 


The Rumbling Rumors of the Coming 
Labor Stora¥ in New’ York: 
and Elsewhere. 


CAPITAL AND LABOR IN A DEATH-GRIP 


Indignant Meetings, With Fiery Speakers 
and Inflamed Audiences, in the 
Bowery Halis. 


ARE WE TO HAVE MORE COMMUNISTIC TROUBLE? 


By Pavut PROWLER. 





We already begin to hear the mutterings of a new labor. 


storm. The glare of blazing Pittsburgh has faded from 
the sky, and the extensive litigation the last riffle gave 
rise to has been almost settled up; but before it is entirely 
out of the way the vast constituency of the workingmen 


mysteriously begin to agitate, and create the impression |. 


that the coming spring and summer may be made very 
lively by them if their demands are not acceded to. 

I have been attending all the indignation and strike 
meetings in the Bowery and other East Side streets, and 
I cannot say that I am favorably impressed with the 
workingman when he puts on his Sunday clothes on week 
day nights and tries the dangerous game of red-hot 
oratory. I would rather see him in his shop, tools in 
hand, and working away for the little family at home. 
Strikes are bad things. Of course they are absolutely 
necessary now and then, because they are the only means 
the man of toil has for bringing his grievances into 
notice; but they accomplish so little, and the poor wives 
and children suffer so much, that I never hear of one in 
progress without a sickening sensation at the heart. 


I have been through the mining regions of Pennsylvania’ 


during the progress of a strike or ** lock-out,’ and I shall 
never forget the utter destitution and white-faced agony 
and despair I saw among the women lIevlling about the 
squalid huts, in which burned no cheerful fire, in whose 
closets was no food, while the miners, gloomy, desperate 
and taciturn, gathered in sulien groups on the muddy 
street corners, or did worse, by congregating in the dirty 
little red-curtained bars. 

And on this occasion the men were in the right. They 
proved it, but they didn’t gain their point, and when it 
was all over they went to work under still more wretched 
circumstances. 

Who suffered the most? 

The women and bairns. 

They always do, and they are suffering the most now in 
New York city, where the suffering has already begun. 

According to the reports 1n the daily press, the furni- 
ture men are first in the van. I have listened to the 
speeches, and in a good many instances there is no gain- 
saying that they are rightly worded. The whole body of 
furniture workmen are bound to support those who have 
already struck to the best of their ability. This has been 
cheerfully maintained by the rather noisy than pleasing 
speakers whom I have heard upon the furniture subject, 
andall that is promised will be fulfilled until such time 
as all the furniture factories are shut down and it becomes 
low-tide in the treasury of the various furniture relief 
committees. 


When you attend a strike meeting you notice at once aj 


few clearly defined types of men that the occasion has 
brought into view. 

First of all there is the —— workman. He has been 
through a strike before, and he knows what it means. 
This man does not loiter about the sloppy bar of the beer 
saloon under the hall where the meeting is to be held, but 


he stands apart with others like him, and talks of these’ 


days of idleness with all the gravity which the subject 
demands. See that tall, gray-headed, broad-shouldered 
man over yonder, speaking in a low voice to two or three 
sbouthim. He is stating his own case, and as you listen 
you see it is a-_pretty hard one. I will write down what I 
remember hearing, asI slipped into a seat back of him. 
His views, you will notice, are something like mine. 

‘Tam sorry, boys, that this thing has to occur. Man 
and boy I have been a shoe-maker for big city firms for 
forty years, and I know all aboutit. I have been in many 
strikes, have always kept up in the union and mean to 
stand by my mates all the time. It was always as clear 
as daylight that we were right. Every speaker proved 
it just like a sum on the black-board, but being right al- 
ways made me pvorer, and somehow or other, just aa I 
read in a book by Dickens about another workman—he 
was not a shoe-maker—it seems all mixed up. Two years 
ago I went on a strike again at the command of the union. 
I didn’t care so much then because I had some little 
money in a savings bank. 

It was Monday morning, I remember, we got the fore- 
man to send for the boss, as we wanted to say a few words 
tohim. He sent up word he would be with us in five 
minutes. He came up, all smiles, eye-glass and gold 
watch and chain. Bill Jones, he stepped out and pre- 
sented our case as the committee had considered it on 
Saturday evening. It wasn’t much we asked. Only less 
lime here, and a little rise on certain price work there. 

But the ‘boss’ wouldn’t give in. He put on his eye- 
¢lass, and played with his gold chain, as he answered 
Bill Jones in a good deal more hifalutin’ language than 
Bill used, of course, and said he was very sorry, indeed 
he was, but it would be against the principles of the 
anufacturers to the observance of which he was 

und. 

Then he went down to his elegant desk in his rose- 
wood office, and as we passed out, after notifying the 

‘reman that we were on strike, I saw him lighting his 

“ar, and throwing himself on his lounge to read his 
morning newspaper. 

I believe I said it was Monday morning. There was a 
week's holiday to commence with staring me in the face, 
Str —* or no strike, I said, I was smart enough to save a 
le of hundred instead of throwing it into a gin-mill, 

Spee to, and I will now treat Mary—that’s my wife— 
and the children to the little trips I had so often prom- 
ised them. 
(p to Harlem, you know, on the boat to High Bridge, 
47 to the menagerie in the Central Park. 


asa 


'odo that I had to get some money from the bank,’ 


"sy alittle. I had the book in my pocket, and I strolled 
tssly along, looking in the shop-windows, and won- 
* ~ What would be the outcome of the knock-off. 
‘urned the corner, and there was the bank. 
God! what did the crowd mean? The long flight 
‘€ steps were just covered with men and women, 
“08 and scrambling for a place, and those who were 


ue 


close up against the green doors, that were closed, 
although it was high noon and they should be open, beat 
upon them until their fists were bloody. 

‘* Here was a piece of white paper upon the door. 
**What does it say? I asked of a man, who had his 
bank-book in his hand, and whose blovd-shot eyes 
showed that he had been in the neighboring dram-shops 
already. 

“ What doesit mean, he answered. Damn them, and 
he shook his fist at the palatial building—se a reporter 
next day called it in the newspapers—it means they are 
thieves. The bank’s gone up, closed, failed, shut down, 
and the directors are all in the back room drinking | 
champagne while we're out here starving. He stag- 
gered away. 

“*I was paralyzed. I stood there like an idiot, and then 
wandered home, by what streets I don’t know, to tell the 
news. How we pulled through that strike, I can’t even 
remember nor, but at all the meetings, it was shown as 
plain astould be, that our case was a strong one, and the 
manufacturers must yield. So they.did when some of 
them had. got back from Europe, and others from their 


r country seats. 


‘** The papers said that Labor had taught Capital a les- 
son, and as far away as Germany it was cited asa siori- 
ous —— of resistance to tyranny. . 

‘* But we starved at home all the same, and if this is to 
be another grand victory I suppose the usua! starvation. 
will go with it.” 

.He paused— 

Some one asked about the bank. E 

* Oh 1” the old man answered, laughing bitterly,’ 
** that’s getting along according to law. The — is a 
“very upright, respectable, Christian man." 

** Did you ever get any money?” 

**Nota cent, but he draws his pay from the directors,- 
and takes his time at the books.” 

The fellow that makes the most noise in these strikes 
is always the young man who has the least at stake. : He 
also kriows the least about it. But heisa cofnbination of 
the San Francisco hoodlum and. the Parisian barricade 
builder, and cannot for the life of him ‘mies the opportun- 
ity to baw! against Capital and Society generally. . 

‘He stamps on the floor when the speaker makes a good 
point, and waves his cane in the air with his hat on top 
of it. After the mveting he goes around to Schwab's bier 
saloon and keeps up the excitement until he staggers 
home drunk. He ia on strike because he belong: to the 
union; but he knows nothing of the relationship between 
the two great interests, has no idea of what principles 
are involved, but remains satisfied with the statement 
that he isin the right. Itis an excitement to him, and 
he spends his last dollar with the reckless indifference of 
a tipsy tailor ona Far Rockaway excursion. 

No one interests me more than the orator. 
heard a score at least; but somehow they all seem the 
same one. Whether they are tall or short, stout or thin, 
I merely look upon them as a remodelling of an original 
design to suit special emergencies. But there is one in- 
dividual whom I see a great deal more than any one else. 
He has red hair, and the same sanguine and sunrise hue 
runs through his opinions. On inquiry, I found that he 
was a blacksmith, who is permanently on strike all by 
himself. While there is no disturbance in the labor world 
he loafs about the grog shops on the East River, near 
Thirty-second street, as ready to crink with any one as to 
explain how this country is going to the devil. There isa 
genuine streak of fire in this fellow’s rhetorical construc- 
tion, and he cari fan it, as he used to fan the forge blaze, 
and knock out crude sparks from the subject he may be 
hammering away at. He reads all the news, and if his 
wife does have to get up at candle light and go to her 
day’s scrubbing after fixing his scant breakfast, she has 
the consolation of knowing that she has married an in- 
tellectual giant, who is constantly improving his mind, 
and getting ready for a seat in Congress, while other fel- 
lows of his craft spend all their time in the black and 
grimy smithy. 

He is always one of the officers of a meeting, and has 
something to say about the resolutions. You will find 
him on all important committees, everywhere, in fact, 
exceptat work. Just now he isin his glory. The simoom 
from the.sand-lots of San Francisco pleases him, and he 
rubs his hands with exultation. 

There is one point about these strikes and labor sensa- 
tions which the papers fail to notice. There is no par- 
ticular reason why they should perhaps, because they 
may not see the importance in it thatI do. And that is 
the constant attendance of the regular Socialistic socie- 
ties, and those ‘long-haired gentlemen with the pointed 
hats whom you always find at a sticky game of billiards, 
or eating black soup when you go into a Bleecker street 
or South Fifth Avenue beer saloon. 

Those of my readers who are sufficiently up in Natural 
History to know anything about the habits and peculiari- 
ties of the vulture, are possibly aware that he is always 
on the lookout for carrion, he being a sort of sportive 
bird who prefers his game a little off. When he obtains 
information that there is a banquet in the next valley, 
or on the adjacent plain, he spreads his wings and sails 
for it. 

ln a similar manner the gentlemen with the pointed 
hats, the long hair that almost gets in their black soup, 
and the habit of playing billiards with sticky balls, 
scents the strike of the New York workmen and obtains 
information about the various meetings to beheld. He 
is there every night. Unless there is a French speech 
made he doesn’t understand a word that is said, but he is 
there allthe same. He recognizes that his presence is a 
duty. When he wasin La Belle France, he was always 
withthe workingman. He doesn’t work bimself. We all 
can’t work. Some have to be on the ramparts of events 
keeping a sharp look-out. You think he is asleep in the 
dim, little saloon where he eats his black soup, and reads 
his smeary French paper by a candle which the madame 
supplied in the glooming’ He is not asleep. He is 
watchingtheenemy. He1s looking away off as the sister 
of Fatuna did from Blue-Beard’s tower while that am- 
orous monarch was sharpen.ng up his scimetar. 

The average reader sees nothing in his presence at the 
strike meetings, except perhaps the gratification of an 
idle curiosity. I see a great deal more, and I think that 
the thought when amplified goes very near to the bottom 
of the entire subject. He is simply the irresponsible 
representative of that vast European agitation which 
has been working in America for years back. Noone can 
count the links, but the presence in this country of this 
communard, is one in the chaip that stretches from the 
elegant drawing room of a b!onde, aristocratic Russian 
Nihiliste to the sand-lots of Denis Kearney. In Russia 
the present fight is purely of a sentimental, political na- 
ture, but all of them, every agitation of the kind, is 
germane to the others. and if 1 were writing in the North 
American Review where there is plenty of room I would 
endeavor to prove it. 

Some of the bosses, I see in the papers, have made con- 
cessions, and the men have gone back. But others are 
stepping out all the time to take their places, and the 
turmuil continues. It doesn’t matter after all about this 
or that particular strike; it is the leaven which is at 
work, and which shows constantly upon the surface. Be- 
fore these lines are printed there may have been trouble 
in San Francisco. The town is most unfortunately situ- 





I have’ 


ated, because there lawlessness is in office, Kalloch is 
mayor, and Denis Kearney prime minister. They have 
a board of health that desires to make the Chinese very 
sick, and altogether, as I write, the ‘‘ Golden Gate” 
gleams luridly in the bloody blaze of the setting sun. 

People profess to be astonished at the strikes. They 
say, ‘‘ How is this? Only a moment ago it was alla 
business ‘ boom,’ and we were told that the country. had 
entered upon another era of .” There was a 
business * boom,” a cotton * biizzard,” and all that, but 
what then? Do you remember the two weeks of craze in 
Wall street? There is something of it still, and it is only 
a question of the clock when the storm breaks down that 
way. As we run for shelter we will begin to realize that 
there was not enough solidity ‘about the “boom.” And 
yet, looking over the land, you: will e¢¢ mills and found: 





ries running two gangs e day’, on special 
contracts. The iron.markel was never so active. 

How about itthem? = «. 

I shrug ms shouldera Neither I, nor the most astute 
business man that ever lived can foretell the history in 


these respects of the next two years. From politics to 
‘strikes it is, as the men in the saloon said, when he told 
his pathetic story of the strike rue the savings bank, ‘* It 
is a muddle.” 








Northfield, Mim., Journal. 

Tue Natronat Pouice Gasetrs has come to our table for 
the first time, although we have seen it before. It is de- 
voted to the work of brieging ‘from darkness into light 
the unlovely, the depraved side of life, and is done by the 
hand of a master. It] nts the night side of New York 


as.seen by gaslight in ite aried phases of moral deform- 
‘ity. Its racy and =r sketches are entitled 
‘New York's — ” by a writer of unsurpassed 
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of New York. . 














MISCELLANEOUS ° 








V D. O.. Jan. 16, 1880. H. H. Warner & 
‘Sir :—I write.to say that after havi 

taken your Safe Pills and finding them all that is claim 

for —— in your circular, I cheerfully recommend them 


lisin the market. Josgzen Praturr, 400 M 
street, Washington, D. C. 


UDGE for —— —B nding 35 cents with ¢ age, 

h 5, colge Of aes * future 28 by we Dy Fe. | 
wife, with name one A W. Fox, 
P. o. Drawer 88 Fulton 


ENUINE French ——— Pla ‘1 Cards, each 
when held to the light. rare and spicy ying. 2 visibl eonly 

‘Warranted to suit. —— 
mail 50 cents, prep. 


Srentivar. near 21st 
Earrings, Crosese, brode, Binge Fink Pearl — 

8, nk Pearls, Cats’ Eyes, 
Jewelry, —“ &c., at. prices 25 per cent. lower 
than any other house. Send for Catalogue. 


— Agents will do the publisher a 
favor by advising him at once of any difficulty or delay 
of —— air supply of the Nationa, Po.ice GAazETTE 
of New Yor 


1 PICTURES Noted Actresses. 105. 4 Escort and Fun 
Cards. 10c. 12 Komikal Devil C .10c. 12 Trans- 
parent cards 10c. All for 30c. Hull Bros., rv Wallingford, Ct 


poss -t At * weet to win at cards, send for the 
Hel * sure thing. 2] will beat old 
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CARCE Books and Rare Photos. Sample,§ c. 

logue, 3. Victor Renis & Co., Chicago, 


$66 
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A WEEK in your own town. Terms and $5 outfit 
free. Address H. Hatietr & Co., Portland, , Maine. 


TO $20 per day at pon Samples worth $5 free. 
Address Srinson & Co. Portland, , Maine. 


$5 73 * 


Boek of Etiquette, tells how to act in Society, 
L. Day, 124 Clark street, Chicago. 


30 cents. 


G ENTS! A nobby Photo, only 10 cents. Address, Monroe 


J Card Co., Bloomington, Ind. 


ULL Dress Gloves and Ties at Mark Marzp’s, 100 Fu.ton 
Street, New York. 
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rday. Sacred concert 
Admission 10 and 15 conte, 


ISMARCK HALL, 464 Pear}, —* Pearl and Chatham 
— Concert every even — at 7:30, under direc- 

tion of Professor Peterson. y Cashiers in atten- 
dance. Admission Free. 
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POPULAR DRAWING 
COMMONWEALTH DISTRIBUTION COMPANY, 


authorized by the Legislature of Kentucky, takes place 
in public at 
MACAULEY’S THEATER, LOUISVILLE, KY., 
WEDNESDAY, MARCH Bist, 1880. 
Only a short time left in which * purchase tickets. 


Bu BY Hoon cen will be too late. prizes ; o.. 
distributea. Capitals $30,000, $10) 009, $5, 000. Oot 
$1,000 each ; 1,947 others trom $500 down to $10. 


TICKETS, $2. HALVES, 81. 
For full information address or apply to 


R. M. BOARDMAN, 


Courier Journal Building, Lonisville, Ky., 
Or SAMK PERSON AT 163 Broapwar, N. V. 


THE PUBLIC WILL TAKE NOTICE ; 


That the Order of the Postmaster-General against the 
Mails of the Louisiana State Lottery Company is RES- 
CINDED. 

Registered Letters and Money Orders can be sent 
through the Mails as formerly. 


| Peepers STATE LOTTERY COMPANY. 


Chartered for twenty-five years 1868. Confirmed by 
ag | vote and imbedded ‘in the State Constitution 
dec. 2d, 1879. 
It never scales or postpones. 


119th Monthly Grand Distribution, New Orleans, 
13th, 1880. 1,857 prizes; totai, $110,400; capitais, 
$10,000, $5,000, ete. 100,000 tickets, two ($2) 
halves, one ($1) dollar. For full information 
A. DAUP HIN, New Orleans, La.; or at 319 
New York. 

N. B.—This Company has NO AGENTS in the BRITISH 
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POSSESSIONS, and all persons pretending to beso and so 
lictting orders by circulars or otherwise are SWINDLERS 

























































ili 


mm 


att i |! it 





NEW YORK.. 


— — — — — — — — 


st 
35 
J 
© 
: 
E 









































| 

CO NEW YORK’S GAS-LIT LIFE—MIDNIGHT PICTURES OF METROPOLITAN SIGHTS, _ SCENE 

BY MOONLIGHT—FLO WITH THE TIDE TO THE MORGUE—“ RATTLE R BONES OVER THE STO! THEYRE ONLY PA 

il ALL “BROKEN UP”—R G A WOULD-BE SUICIDE FROM A LETHARGY THAT MEANS DEATH—TRYING DISCOVER THE IDENTITY OF THE DEAD—LAST ACT IN THIS SAD, EVENTFUL 
(SkercHED From Lire BY GAZETTE Artists.—SEE PaGE 14. : 














